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ARE, ROSES BLOWING? 


FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
BY H. 8. COREY. 
Avails it that the golden fruits 
Of tropic lands bend over 
Or rainbow bird aye sings and floats, 
And builds and broods above her ” 
Or over beds of purple bloom 
The restless wild bees hover ” 


What song shall thrill her through the tom! * 


What glory move her ” 


What summer skies shall glow for her 
Whose sun has passed its setting ? 

What wave with mystic numbers stir 
Her strange and deep forgetting ’ 

What heed hath she for flash and gleam 
Of rainbow plumage flitting, 

To whom alike are cloud and beam 

And tempest-fretting ? 


How shall she mark the changing light 
Of morn, and noon, and even, 

Whose day wanes never more to night 
On summer hills of heaven ” 

Or clasp the chain of circling years 
To earth's drear bondage given, 

Her fetters forged of time and tears 

Once snapped and riven ? 


Yet softly «mile, oh bending skies, 
Above that charm+d sleeping ! 

Flow, rivers, though our darling lies 
Unstirred by all your leaping! 

The spell of all things bright may stay 
Love's wild and bitter weeping, 

Poured over mute unconscious clay, 

Strange silence keeping. 


Blush, roses, o'er the quict breast! 
Sing, birds, and sweetly hover! 
Live your glad lives above the rest 
That crowns a life now over ! 
In that far land of summer sheen, 
In hearts that bleed and quiver, 
Her memory and her grave are green 
And bright forever. 


_2ee- 


THE QUEEN OF THE SAVANNAML, 


BY GUSTAVE AIMARD 


PROLOGUE. 
TIIhK CASCABEL. 


CHAPTER I. 
THE EXPEDITION 


The story begins on May 5, 1805, in one of 


the wildest and most abrupt portions of New 
Spain, which now forms the State of Coha 
huila, belonging to the Mexican Confedera 
tion 

If the reader will have the kindness to take 
a glance at a numerous caryaleade, which is 
debouching from a canon and scaling at a 
gallop the scarped side of a rather lofty hill, 
on the top of which stands an aldea, or vil 
lage of Indios mansor, he will at the same 
time form the acquaintance of several of 
our principal characters, and the country in 
which the events recorded in this narrative 
occurred. 

This cavaleade was composed of fifteen 
individuals in all; ten of them were lancers, 
attired in that yellow uniform which pro 
cured them the nickname of famarindus 

These soldiers were execrated by the peo 
ple, in consequence of their cruelty. They 
aivanced in rood order, commanded by a 
subaltern and an alferez—-an old trooper 
who had grown gray in harness, who had 
long white moustachios and a disagreeable 
face As he galloped on, he looked around 
him with the careless, wearied air of a man 
for whom the future reserves no hopes 
either of ambition, love, or fortune 

About twenty paces from this little band 
anil just so far ahead that their remarks 
reached the soldiers’ cars in a completely 
incomprehensible fashion, three persons, 
two men and a woman, were riding side by 
side 

The first was a gentleman of about thirty 
years of age, of commanding stature; his 
harsh, haughty, and menacing features 
were rendered even more gloomy by a deep 
scar of alivid hue which commenced on hi« 
right temple and divided his face into two 
nearly equal parts. 

This man, who was dressed in the sump- 
tuous costume of the Mexican campesinos, 
which he wore with far from common 
grace, was named Don Annibal de Saldibar, 
and was considered the richest haciendero 
in the province. 

His companion, who kept slightly in the 
rear, doubtless through reepect, was a civil- 
ized Indian, with a quick eye, aquiline nose, 
and a wide mouth line with two rows of 
dazzling white teeth. His countenance in- 
dicated intelligence and bravery. He was 
short and robust, and the almost dispropor- 
tioned development of his muscles gave an 
enormous width to his limbs. This indi- 
vidual must assuredly be endowed with ex 
traordinary strength. His attire, not nearly 
so rich as that of the haciendero, displayed 
a certain pretension to elegance, which was 
an extraordinary thing in an Indian. 

This man’s name was Pedro Sotavento, 
and he was mayor-domo to Don Annibal. 

As we have said, the third person was a 


,senora; | wished you to witness 


which | intend takin 
sult offered to you.” 

**] made no complaint to you, Don Anni 
The slight inentt I received, even ad- 
| mitting that it was an insult 
so terrible a punishment a 
infhet on these unhappy creatur 
These men whom, 


ments and her taper waist, that she was 
still very young, she was so discreetly hid 
den behind gauze and muslin veils, in order 
to protect her from the burning heat of the 
its zenith, that it 
was impossible to distinguish her features, 
Long black locks escaped from beneath her 
broad-brimmed vicuna hat, and fell 


earcely veiled by a China crape 





the moment when we approach these 
three persons they were conversing together 
with considerable animation. 





tunity te repay you the 
as he smote the pommel of his saddle, ** 
is not possible, I cannot believe in so much 


been deceived, So a 
| geance with which vou menace 
The mayor-domo grinned knowingly, and | name, Tmecanto treat then 
a motion which was habitual to him. 
the mayor-domo 


haciendero continued with 
increased fury, ** they would really attempt 
Why, they must be mad!” 

‘Not so much as 
the aldea is large and contains at least 


is not one Spaniard as UPTO 4 ds iperiwority 

** In the open, perhaps 
Annibal exclaimed, turning sharply round, 
your Indian origin involuntarily abuses your 


judgment by making you regard things diffe 
ently from what they really are.” 


the reason, then, b 
so strongly cn my taking an escort 
when we passed the Fort of Agua Verde 7” 
will, at the epot wi 
soldiers a glance of singular expression, requires an explanation 
should have liked it to be more numerous." 

** Nonsense, had it not been through con 
sideration for the «cnora, whom I am anxious | the comprehension + 
not to terrify in her present condition, I 
would not have accepted a single soldier 
more than sufficient to chas 
tise the scoundrels, were there a thousand 


which is indispensable 


have undertaken to re« 

There are races which 
fate to disappear from the surface of the 
is of the number, 
it bas no fiercer encmy than itself 

The Indians, in lea of making common 
cause against their oppressars, and trying to 
emancipate themselves from their tyranny, 
expend all their 
fratricida] contests « 





** Don Annibal,”’ the young lady here said 
in a soft and harmonious voice, ‘*the con 
tempt you profess for these poor people is 
Though they are 
us, and almost devoid of intel 

» men for all that, and as such 
have a claim on our pity.’ 





nalion againet nation, 
tribe against tribe, and thus help those who 
to keep them down 





do all in their power 


answered savagely; ** take their part against 
me; that will not faii to produce an excel 


cause they take place between men of the 


} originally frivilous « 
“IT take no person's part, Don Anniba roon attain conri 
with a slight tremor in her 
**] merely offer an opinion which I 
consider correct, that i* all 


passion terrify me; n#, formerly power! 








extine’, the tew urviving warrtor socking 
their fety in flight, or going to claim the 
for the in Vp tection of another nation with which 


they soon become blended 


lienve we may account for the fact that 
the names of the tribes flourishing at the 
perio of the diecovery of America are now 


ecareely Known, and it is impossible to re 


eo wey trace of them 
Dhe first conquerors, impelled by religious 
anati rand urextinguishable thirst for 
yall ere, we allow, pitiless te their un 
t hapye Viet vid sacrificed immense num 
hie nh wor yy the moines Still, to be just, 
we L at that they newer organized 
those wl Indian hunte which the Anglo 
taxon nitiatedd in North America, they 
ver offered a reward of fitty dollars for 
every fodian sealp; awl instead of driving 
hack the Intian race before them, the vy, on 
the contra blended the native blood with 
; their owe » that the number of ludians 
hin i minteler nly sucmented in the old 
[Spaniel po ons, While they will ere 
long iappea n North Amertea, where 
tlre * haunted down like wild ln ale 
ANcoorcliy toa census made by the Wash 
I { rf in ISOS, th Indians seat 
tered the territory of the United 
siute it int to SOOO 
In Men » where the population ia only 
‘ millio there are five million Indians 
und half-breed«; moreover, it is proved that 
in the time of Moctecuzoma the " pulation 
‘ ittained! this high figure 
It reeults, then, from our remarks that 
‘ pa ude whe, during three centurie 
incessantly massacred Indians, sneceed 
mh inereasing their imnbers: while the 
Nort sinner ie, whe are ’ philosophical 
uid such phlilantiropists, have attained a 
! y opposite result, and during 
t! ixnty ven sinee they proclaimed their 
inde; le iepite of all the efforts made 
Jiselint they have nearly ex 
iff ti i we ith 
] ‘ ' i tu t 
i We t here, f 
‘ t iraw 
! i 
‘ r t i 
born t 
' ( 
j ‘ i | t 
ale i ‘ 1 the 
j 1 f the 
Con t} ‘ ‘ ‘ bare 
| ij 4 th i t prairie 
«far Wet 
Dis expedition hark bee i completely sus 
p ‘ awonter village of the Apaches wa 
inp ine lbyt ht, the he on were carried 
off, and #ixty ecalres raised 
The warriors returned to the gathering 
Hace of thar nationu, eloging, dancing, and 
celebrating their exploits, as they are ac 


‘ 


custome to do when, in an « xy htion of 


thix nature, they have killed several of their 
enemies without any lows on their own mice 
This had been the case on the present occa 
sion. The Apache warriors, aroused from 
cop siecp, had fallen like ripe corn beneath 
the tumahawks of the Comanches aa they 
nought to escape from their burning lodges 
without thought of arming themsaeciver 

In spite of all the care taken in the di 
vision of the plunder that each tribe might 
be equally favored, the chiefs did not auc 
ceed in katiafying everybody , the warriors 
whe thought themselves cefrauded, gave 
way to recriminations; tempers were heat 


ed, and, as always happer with men who 
netantly yo about arme they proceeded 
almost imme liately from w ln to blows 
There was a batt blood followed in 
etreumea, and therm the two tribe ee parates! 
weariny & acwly hatred, t iwhit was im 
po silane to lncover whence the juarre 
| origina r which » War the wrong 





These two tribes were the ‘White Horse” 
and the “* Red Buffalo.” 

Then a war began between these old 
friends, which threatened to be indefinitely 
potenges but one day the Red Buffalos, 
voing surprised by their enemios, were almost 
entirely exterminated, after a fight that 
lasted two days, and in which even the 
aquaws took part. 

The vanquished, reduced to about fifty 
warriors and the same number of women 
and children, sought safety in flight, but 
being hotly pursued, they were compelled 
to crow the Indian border, and seek a 
refuge upon Spanish territory 

Here they drew breath, The Spanish 
government allowed them to settle in the 
neighborhood of the Fort of Agua Verde, 
and granted them the right of self-govern- 
ment, while recognizing the authority of 
the King of Spain, and pledging themselves 
to be guilty of no exactions of any sort, 

The Red Buffalos, pleased with the pro- 
tection granted them, religiously carried 
out the conditions of the treaty; they built 
a village, became husbandmen, accepted the 
missionary sent to them, turned Cheistians, 
ostensibly at least, and lived on good terms 
with their white neighbers, among whom 
they speedily acquired the reputation of 
| being quiet and honest people 
Unhappily, perfect happiness is not pos- 
sible in this world, and the poor Indians 
soon learned this fact at their own expense, 

The ground on which their wretched vil 
Inge stood waa surrounded by the lands of 
the Hacienda del Bario, which had be 
longed, ever since the conquest, to the Bal 
dibar family. 

Bo long as Don Jose de Salibar was alive, 
with the exception of afew insignificant 
discussions, the Indians were tolerably at 
liberty; but when Don Annibal succeeded 
his father, matters at once altered. 

Don Annibal signified to the chief cacique 
of the Red Buffalos, that he must allow him- 
| self to he & vaasal, and consequently pay 
| to him not only a tithe of his crops, and the 
capitation tax, but also supply a certain 
number of his young men to work in the 
mines aud guard the cattle, 

The chief answered with a peremptory 
refusal, alleging that he was only dependent 
on the Spanish government, and recognized 
no other sovereign 

Jhon Annibal would not allow himself to be 
defeated; he organized against the Indians 
a system of dull annoyance for the purpose 
of compelling them to give way; he cut 
down their woods, sent his cattle to grass in 
their flelds, and so on 

The Indians suffered without complain 
ing They were attached to their wretched 
huts and did not wish to quit them 

This patient resignation, this passive re 
sintance exasperated Don Annibal, The In 
diane let themeclves be ruined without ut 
tering complaints or threats: several of 





, their young men were carried off, and they 


did not offer the slightest protest The ha 
clendero resolved to come to an end with 
these men whom nothing could compel to 
obey his will 

In »pite of himself, he was terrified at the 
indifference of the Indians, which he fancied 
too great not to be affected; he went over 
in his mind all he had made the peor people 
xuffer, and the injustice he had done them, 
and came to the conclusion that they were 
preparing to take some terrible vengeance 


on him 

Ile determined to be beforehand with 
them, bat he needed a pretext, and this 
Sotavento, his mays lore undertoek to 
provide him with 

I} Sotavento, of whom we have already 

‘toa few word wa himeelf of Indman 
race fine of Don Annibal’s friends had 

srmly recommended him, and for twelve 
years he had been in the serviee of the ba 

loro, whose good and bad passions he 
had mtrived so cleverly to flatter, with 
thint ipple ness of character natural to the 
Red Skins, that the latter placed the moat 
] rte t cont le thee in l tin 
tavento, naturally, carried o his maa 

ter'« orders zealou and eagerly seized 
every opportunity to i i thie teal Duffa 
‘ for whom appeared to entertain a 
profound hatre After consulting with his 

ante ‘tavento managed matters so that 

‘ iy Dona Emilia, Don Annibal's« wife, 
who nad hitherto defended the poor peopl 


of the aldea under all cireumetances, and 
hal even suceeeded in saving them from 
«veral vexatious acta, was, while taking a 
walk, insulted by an Indian, or at least a 
man wearing their costume, and waar fo 
fiyshtened that she was confined to her bed 
for several days 
The haciendero male the more noise 
about thix insult, because, as his wife was 
ruciente, the fright she had undergone 
might have had very serious consequences 
for her 
He proceeded in all haste to the capital of 
the province, had a long interview with the 
governor, and then returned home, certain 
this time of gaining the end at which he 
had so long aimed 
He had been accompanied from the city 
by a juea de letras, an insignificant person 
to whom we have not yet alluded, and who 
appeared but little pleased with the duty 
1 to hist for he trotted timidly 
‘ spon a scrubby mule be hind the sol 


Only stopping at the hac enda long enough 
to bid his wife mount her horse and come 
ee what waa going to happen, Don An 

at ones ntinued his journey, con 

ting with wreat ad ffi« ully, Upon the re 
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peated entreatics of his mayor domo, to ac 
cept the escort the commandant of the Fort 
of Agua Verde offered him, for he was eo 


to revenge kimeneif 

Tae country the travaUer. i through 
was ext pictareaque ; vm the eleva 
tion they peated. thes surveyed an ad 
mirable landscape closed in on the honeon 
by lofty farest-clad menntains, In the we at 
spread out the immé@nae shect of water, 
known as the Agua Verde, which the beam 
of the setting sup tinged with all the pris 
matic hua Besides this, they Qould ree 
the Rio Grande, which wa lowt in infinite 
windings, the Port of the Nabia, mituated 
on a point of the river, am! the green prai 
ries of the Indian border, which were agi 
tated by mysterious movements 

In the meanwhile the Mexicans continued 
to ascend, we dare not aay the road, for no 
roads of any sort existed at that period in 
this savage country, aud we doubt whether 
any exist now, but the track which I 1 to 
the aldea of the Red Buffalos 

Thia track, cut by haman hands on the 
sides of the hill round which it wound, be 
came more and more searped, and at last 
resembled a staircase, which wonld have 
mightily staggered an European traveller, 
but these horsemen dil not even seem to no 
tice the fact 

All at onee, Sotavento, who had pushed 
on slightly ahead during the conversation 
between the haciendero and Dona Emilia, 
uttered a cry of surprise as he stopped his 
horse so short, that the noble animal trem 
bled on ite hind lege 

** What ia the matter ” 
av he eporred his horse 

** Look there!" the mayor-domo replied, 
etret« hing his hand 

Mil demenion’” Don Annibal shouted 

passionately, ‘what ix the meaning of 
thie’ Who has warned the scoundrels” 

* Quien sabe?” the mayor-domo said with 
a grin 

Several trees, to which the branches an| 
roota were etill attached, had been thrown 
acrom the track, and formed a barricade 
about ten feet in height, which completely 
stopped the way 

The travellers were compelled to halt be- 
fore this impassable obstacle 

The haciendero was startled for a mo 
ment, but soon, shaking his head like a 
lion at bay, he looked around defiantly, 
dismounted, and drawing his machete, 
walked boldly up to the barricade, while So 
tavento, motionless and with folded arma, 
looked cunningly at him 

The lancers, whom this compulsory stop 
pege had enabled to catch up to the firat 
party, cooked their earlhine at an order 
from their commanding officer, and held 
themeclves in readiness to fire at the first 


Don Annibal asked 


rigrnal 


CHAPTER II 


Hi SATS ANT WITTE SAINS 


Don Annibal de Saldibar was gifted with 
charac r and tron will 


A most cnerget i 
opty papell 


obetacles, instead of checking 
him to goon at all rieks, until he had enr 
ried out what he onee resolved to de In 
no case could any interferences 
powerful tts nature, induce him to hesitate 
n accomplishing bis plans, much Ir miake 
him give them up 
eal etrength and unusual akill in the man 


Vossonwing prreat phy 


agement of weapons, he was couragequs 
fier the manner of wild beasta, throuyh an 
netinet for evil and to amell l ‘ toll 
he lal ae ich oontempt for bis own life as 
for that of | pponent, and he newer tried 
toe avold penl, but on the eontrar felt a 
ecret pleasent nh loohktir it am thee fen 

The ol \\ ’ companied ry baw 
" lv f ! faof 1 iv 

hef 1 it wae with a art oof 
to ™ ' vivanee calmly and 
arele ‘ \ tits bear ule of ver ‘ 
wi ' ent ! ! 
t i ch ey x} tel 
’ 1 pre 1 ‘ 
‘ j t y he i ' 
i ve t ’ ive t ‘ 
| ‘ rer ’ ! le ove ! 
! ! h ti ‘ Mex “ 
\ 

The | a pat nity 
thr f ) har n it 1 ‘ 
per nite w ‘ t! r let 
‘ leop | 1 ‘ ' t t 
f ' preeipit t 1 with 

yr ! hid 

bret i t) bar vile vere ier 
ria oft i uted if aha hat 

f ! swith Trad Henew the 
off t view t} ‘ t k 3 
heal several ¢ ee with i ate fleal air 
ifter he had h exe | iD Yoatobe 
fighting cron 

The tu “oe ‘ ‘ ‘ 4 
who served hin saguard of his ‘ 
dently shared the heutenant peur tr 
they had stopped out of wun ehet ar 
mounted “ ra pretext of tipt mh 
their mule rirths, but in reality 
vert the carcasses of the poor brut toon 
rampart 

As for Sotavente, sitting motionless on h 
horse about ten vards at the most fre the 
felled trees, he was carclosslw rolling a ci 
parette between his flneer we baile | 
up his thin lips, and letting a wipers rlanee 
pass through his half-closed eve 

He seemed, in short, to take bat wery 
sYivht interest in what was eoiog on ar 
him, and was prepared to be a it 
rather than actor in the events which w 


" } 


2 all probability occur 

The hamendero had apy mched the bart 
onle Tlis face was unmoved: with his left 
hand resting on one of the branches, and h 
b vty bent alt: htly forwarl, he was trying to 
Neer through the intertwined branches and 
eaves at some of the enemics whom he sup 
pored to be am busc ated there 

Still, althowch thie examination lasted 
for several minutes, and Don Annibal, 
through bravado, prolonged it far bewond 
what was necessary, the deepest silk nee ¢ n 
tinued to prevail, and not a leaf stirred 

Come,” the haciendero said in a xarcas 
tie votce, as he drew himeecif up, * vou are 
mistaken, Sotavento, there fs no one here 
I was a foul to believe for a moment that 
these brutes would attempt to dispete our 
passage “ 

“Well, well,” the mayor-domo said with a 
grin “quien sabe, mi amo, quien «be ’ 
These brutes, as you very correctly term 
them, have not left their prairies se long ax 
to have completely forgotten their Indian 
tricks.” 

“Toare little.” the haciendero answered 
arily, “‘ what their intentions or the tricks 
they have prepared may be; dismount and 
help me to roll over the precipice these 
trees which obstruct the path; at a later 
date we will proceed to punish the persons 
who have thus dared to barricade the king’s 
road.” 


Rotarento hung his head without reply. 


ur 
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ing, and prepared to obey; bat before he 
bad drawn bis foot out of the etirrup the 
branches parted, and in the epace thuateft 
free arcd » man wearing a cold laged 
| bet with a military eock, and haiding in bis 
right hand a lang «ilver knobbed cane 
| As this individual is destined to play 
toertain part in this narrative, we will draw 
| bis portrait in a few lines 
Ile was a man of lofty stature, with 
marked features and an intelligent phy riog 
nomy. Il black eyes, aparkling like car 
bancles, and full of cunning, had a strange 
fixity, which gave bim, when any internal 
emotion agitated him, an expression of coll 
ferocity Lnposrible to deveribe, His com 
plexion, which was of the color of new re d 
copper allowed him to be recognized as an 

Jnclian at the Yiret glance, aithou rh he had 

passed mid life, it was imposible to decide 
hix age, for he ecemed as vigorous aml active 
as if only twenty years old; not a wrinkle 
furrowed his brow, not a single gray hai 
wae perceptible in the thick black masses 
which feil in disorder on his shoulders 

Excepting his gold laced hat, and his ri! 

ver- mounted cane, which were the emblems 
of his rank a# cacique or nlieade of the aldea, 
hin dress was very simple, and only eon 
sieted of worn velvet calzonerns, which but 
half covered his bare legs, and a gaily col 
ored rarape, which was thrown over his 
shoulders 

Still, in epite of this miserable grarb, this 
man had about him such an air of hanghty 
dignity and innate superionty, that on see 
ing him, his ridiculous attire was forgotten 
and involuntary respect was felt for him 

This person was, in faet, the chief of the 
Red Buffalow, their eacique, to whom the 
governor of the province had given the title 
ofa cade 

Hix name was Mah mih-kou-ing-atl, not a 
very eupbonious mame; but, like all Indian 
titles, it had a meaning, and significd literally 

Running Water.” 

The haciendero and the cacique examined 
each other fora moment silentiy, like two 
duelliats, who, before falling on their favor 
ite guar, try to discover their opponent's 


weak point, and thus render their attack, if | 


possible, decisive 

It was the first time they stood face to 
face, and hence the fixedness of their glance 
hal something strange and fatal about i 
Still, Don Annibal’s machete raised against 
the barricade, fell without striking. The 
cacique, satiefied with his triumph, turned 
his head away with a gloomy smile. Each 
of these men had measured his foe, and 
found him a worthy one, The spectators, 
dumb and motionless, anxiously waited what 
wos about to take place, Don Annibal was 
the first to break the silence 

** What is the meaning of this’ he asked, 
ina volce that betrayed dull passion, ** by 
what mghtdo you obstruct the king's high- 
way 


Whe are you, first, who question me in | 


haughty w fashion, and who authorizes 


to do so *%" the eme yu answered drily 
“Who To am?" the Spaniard eontin 7 
pe onately do you not know 
“Whether LT know or not ix of no cone: 
quienes I wich to learn the fact from you 


Dam net acquainted with vou, and do not 
wish to have any dispute with you 
Jko vou think «a, my master ’” the ha 
clondero retorted, with a mocking smile; 
unfortunately you are mistaken, as you will 
predily discover ” 
Perhaps so,” the Ir 
damfally but, in the meanwhile, as you 
have no nyght to enter my village with aol 
diers, in my quality of magistrate LT ordet 


ian replied «i 


you to withdraw, rendering vou and your 
responsible for the consequences of your di 
obadlience in the event of your refusing to 
obey my orders,” 
While Don Anmbal Hetened to these 
rds, with his arouses crossed on hiv chest 
Lhead thrown back, a smile of in ‘ 
ie meaning plawed srouned be liy 
1 fanev," he id iro ‘ ‘that vou 
ttach greater inportanee to your dignity « 
eacde than th really poss my iwier: 
but | have net eome here to diseu with 
vou Will you, ves or m t e pa 
Whi »you net try i} 
{ oupte ul 
Tam gedit t ’ 
I'ry 
Wi utire) gx. D \ 1] turned t 
t er ft one t 
Licute ut ‘ ud t } ] 
vor en te tir t rel 
I the ob « kK his] vi 
He "he remarke ‘what woul 
that It w nly ea us to be 
hille } ase Doe vou wine that ma 
be alone 
Then vou refu olvey tae the ha 
lwith comeentrated passion 
Canarios’ | should think I do refuse 
1 was ordered to defend vou from attach 
ut not tosacnfice the men | command in 
eatiefving a whim This individual, the 
eu take him' were he ten times the 
lr n he ws, bas the law on his etc Ravo 
le Dh rou wa vo time in arruin 
with him te ! t un end at 
thee 
Don Annibal listened tot remonstran 
with ol-restrained impatience Why the 
leutenant ceased speaku he ud wit 
ironical deference, as h®Howed to hin 
* Pray what would you have dene in my 
place, Se r Lieutenant 
Canarios! IT shonkd have acted in a dif 
ferent way It is evident that we are 
the stronger, and that if we attempt t 


cevila will 
only have to give us a push te send us roll 
ing over the precipice, which, | suppose, 
ild net exactly sait your views,” 
Well ¥ the hactendero interrupted him 
with an impatient gesture 

“One moment, hang it all! Let us act 
legally since it is NeCesSAry The aleade's 
Cane is at tines stronger than the soldier's 
sword, and to break it vou re quire a stronger 
eane, that is all Have you not brought 
with you a sort of writer or jues de letras, 
flanked by two alguazil«e’ The scoundrel 
must have some sort of authority in his 
pocket. But what do I know’ Well, let 
the two black binds settle matters between 
themselves, Believe me, it is the only 
thing we can do in the present posture of 
affairs; we will see if these pecaros dare to 
resist a representative of his majesty, whom 
may heaven preserve 

“Viea Dios! you are nght, lieutenant; I 
perceive that I acted lke an ass, and we 
ought to have begun with that, Give those 
persons orders to come up, if you please.” 

The caciqne had listened to the conversa- 
tion, leaning carelessly on his cane in the 
trench behind the barricade; but, on hear- 
ing the conclusion, which he doubtiess had 


pass as you propose, these red 


‘ 


not anticipated, he frowned and looked 


anxiously behind him 

At a stgn from the lieutenant, several sol- 
' diers went in search of the juez de letras 
sand his two acolytes. But it was no easy 


* 


| task to bring them to the front; officers of 
| yustice have this in common with the crow, 
that they smell gunpowder a long distance 
| off 
The poor devils, entrenche!, as well as 
they could matiage, bebiod their mules, 
were trembling @l! over, while waiting for 
the action to begin; when they saw the sol- 
dicrs galloping towar! them, they fancied 
their last hour had arrived, and they began 
commending their souls to Heaven, while 
repeating all the prayers they could call to 
mind, and beating their chest» powerfully, 
as they inveked all he saints of the inter- 
minable Spani«h calendar 
At the first moment the soldiers were 
greatly amused at their terror, and laughed 
heartily at their pale faces and startled 
glances, On hearing the lancers laugh, the 
juez de letras, who, apart from his poltroon 
ery, woe a clever and sensible man, began 
reflecting, and suspected that the danger 
was not so great as he had at firet supposed it 
He got up, carefully arranged his attire, 
and asked the suldiers for news, which they 
gave him, laughing most heartily the while 
The juer then drew himself up in a digni 
fied manner, mounted his mule, and ad 
dressed his alguazila, who were still hiedea 
hehind a bend in the path 
‘Well, seamps,” he said to them, whil 
attempting to reassume an importing Air, as 
became a magistrate of his importance, 
‘what is the meaning of this’ Heaven 
pardon me, but I believe you are afraid 
Is that the way in which you sustain the 
honor of the gown you wear’ Come, come, 
mount without further delay, and follow me 
martly 
The alguazila, abashed by this sharp rep 
rimand, got on their mules, offering the best 
excuses they could, and ranged themselves 
behind their superior officer 
Still the worthy jnez de letras was not so 
reassured as he wished to appear, and we 
are foreed to confess that the nearer he 








me by the most serene Governor of the In- 
tendency, summon you, alcade of the aldea 
of the Red Buffalos,in the name of \his 
majesty, whom may Heaven preserve,! to 
Obey this order at onee without any resist- 


Running Water drew himeelf up, gavethe 
rpectators a glance of strange meaning ; 
then, without uttering a word, he took off 
his hat, which he threw ovor the precipice, 
broke his cane acroas his knee, let the pieces 
fall at bi« feet, and said to Don Annibal : 

**Yqu wish for war, be it so! I accept. 


You ean now pass, and no one will oppose | 


you, 

He fell back a step, shouted ig a thunder 
ing voice, ** We shall meet again,” and then 
di-appeared (TO BE CONTINUED, ) 
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drew to the barricade, the more formidable | 


it seemed to him, and the less at ease did 
he fevl ae to the resulta of the mission he 
had to « arry out, 

Still, hesitation was no longer possible, he 


pluck up a heart. No one is so courageous 
as a poltroon driven into a corner, fear in 
him takes the place of bravery, and he be- 
comes the morc rash in proportion to his 
former terror, 

The jnez de letras gave a proof of this, 
for instead of halting a reasonable distance 
from the barricade, he advanced till he could 
almost touch it. Perhaps, though, this did 
net result entirely from his own will, 
for the soldiers had maliciously given the 
poor wule several vigorous blows with their 
chicotes, so that it pricked up ils ears and 
dashed madly onward, The fact is, that, 


whether voluntarily or not, the juez found | 


himself side by side with Don Annibal. 

The lieutenant’s advice was, as he had 
said, the only mode of putting an end to 
the eacique’s resistance 
this story takes place, the liberal ideas which 
overturned and reyenerated the old world had 
not yet reached the Spanish colonies, or, if 
they had reached them, had not penetrated 
to the lower classes, who, besides, would 
not have understood them 

The King of Spain, owing to the system 


At the period when | 


adopted by the Peninsular government, was | 


revered, feared, and respected like a god; 
the lowest of his representatives, the mere 


flag hoisted over a conducta de plata, | 
| mony are the great wants of the country. 


were sufficient to protect the millions that 
traversed the entire length of Mexico to be 
embarked on board the ships; ina word, it 
would not have occurred to any one in New 
Spain that it was possible to rebel against 


j how many things they agree 


the mother eountry or d sobey the lowest or | 


most insignificant of the officers of the 
overein bevend the seas 


Still, in spite of the knowledge of their | 


power, the Spaniards were slightly alarmed 
hy the coldly resolute attitude of the Indian 
cacique the more so, because this man be 
onged that haughty Comanche race 
vine preterred to return to the desert 
veovrverr: Clarny doe | beneath the Spaniel voke 
It is true that Running Water, on settling « 
this side the border, had reeognized the 
erainty of the King of Spain; but it was 
®o reeently that thix fact occurred, that 
t is renson fear lest the Red Bull 
l driven to coxtremities by the count] 
Mhovane they had endured, might be re 
ved to take an exemplary venseance on 
hoi enemies even though that ve ean 
entailed their utter rain, 
Such instances as this had already o« 
irred several times in the colony. Another 


reason also heightened the apprehensions of 
Don Annibal and his companions; in spite 


of the seer in which his plans were ar 
ranged and } rapidity of action, the 
Imhans had been warned of what was bei: 
prepared ayaimst them, which was super 
vhundantly proved by the measures they 
had taken to defend themselves against an 
tlack which nothing could have led them 
oO StSpe 
The hacier lero had, then, been bet ve i: 
t who was the traitor 
At asign from Don Annibal, the juez de 


letras prepared with considerable assurance 


toexhibit his tithes amd quality After se 
u g himself firmly in bis saddle, the ma 
ste drow a paper from a portfolio one 
of sleuazils handed him, the contents of 
Which he read in a loud, firm voice 
This document was to the effect that the 
Comanche Indians, called the Red Buflalos, 
who has ht shelter on the Spanish ter 


ntery, and to whom the government of his 
majesty had deigned to grant asylum and 
protection had rendered themselves un 
worthy this protection by their misdeeds, 
a long list of which was quoted. The Vice 
roy of New Spain, listening to the repeated 
complaints which were made from all sides 
against them, recornizing them as ungrate 
ful and incorrigible felons, withdrew the 
hand he had hitherto extended to protect 
them, and ordered, in consequence, that 
they should be compelled by all legal means 
at once to abandon their place of residence, 
and repass the border, after their village 
had been utterly destroyed in their presence 
Any disobedience would be punished with 
death, ete , eto 

This document was listened to in re 
ligious silence by the cacique, with down- 
cast head and frowning brow, but without 
the slightest mark of impatience, anger, or 
sorrow. When the judge had finished he 
raised his head, and looked at him like a 
man awakening from sleep. 

**Have you ended ¥” he asked him in a 
gentle Voloe 

*“Not vet.” the magistrate answered, 
amazed and emboldened by this mildiness, 
which he had been far from anti ipating 

* Do so,” he said 

The judge continued : 

“Consequently 1, Don Ignacio Pavo y 


Cobarilo, juez de letras of the town of Mon- 


| dovo, by virtue of the powers conceded to | 


order, Ut a draft cannot be had, send United States 
notes. Do pot send money by the Express Compa 
niet, unlets you pay thelr charges. 
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Noticr.—Correspondents should always 
keep copies of any manuscripts they may 
send to us, in order to avoid the possibility 
of loss; as we cannot be responsible for the 
safe keeping or return of any manuscript, 

7 
BACK Nt VEEN, 

We can supply back numbers of Tur Posi 
to Jan, 4th, containing the whole of ** The 
Death Shadow of The Poplars,” ** Sydnie 
Adriance,” ** The Planter Pirate,” &c., &c. 


+ 
THE LITERARY PAPERS, 


At a time like this, when the political 
papers and orators are foaming and raging, 


| we think it well to eay a word in favor of 


the literary journals of the country. 

The political papers tend to divide the 
people from one another—the literary pa- 
pers tend to unite them, 

Good Feeling, Charity, Union and Har 


The people do not need so much to be told 
in what they differ, aa to be reminded in 
They need 
to ba united as a band of brothers—-not to 
be mutually convinced that it is impossible 
for one-half of them to have any respect for 
or confidence in the other half, 

Men become always a little insane by 
dwelling too much and too constantly on any 
one set ofideas, Allexaggeration and excess 
of opinion and fecling is partial insanity. All 
very ardent politicians, of both sides, are a 
little insane— that is, they have become un 
able to see things as they really are. Every 
thing they see is more or less colored and 
distorted to their eyes by their heated 
imaginations 

Now one of the best ways to restore such 
men take them away fora 
time from their party papers, and let them 
read something of an interesting character, 
totally unconnected with politics, Let it be 
nn interesting story, an essay, a column of 


> Treason, is to 


ancedot no matter even if it be of little 
value in itself—it will do the designed work. 
The mind will become clearer and soberer, ; 


the passions will be calmed, the judgment 
Soute? 

We are in earnest when we say that, if 
there were not a political appeal published, 
ora political speech made, from now until 
the day of the Presidential election—if the 
voters had nothing to read but the bare 
news of the day, and the literary papers 
and magazines—they would be able to vote 
much more intelligently and wisely than an 
exciting and heated canvass will enable them 
to do 

Why if i: were not for the diversion of 
mind caused by the literary press and the 
common business affairs of life—if the whole 
people were constantly fed, as so many of 
them unfortunately are, upon mere political 
red-pepper and spiced lies alone—the coun 
try would go stark, raving mad in about six 
months, and the political parties would be 
cutting each other's throats to promote the 
glory of God and the welfare of their fellow 
nen, 

So far therefore from modestly asking that 
the literary papers and magazines should at 
least be tolerated, we claim for them that 
even the poorest of them is doing a work 
far exceeding in value that of the most spicy 
and virulent political sheet A 

They are at least promoting good-feeling, 
calm-judgment, peace, union, and, in one 
word, Sanity. While the political press, as 
a general thing, are promoting bad-feeling, 
heated judgment, strife, disunion, and, in 
one word, Insanity. 

Oh, what a blessed thing for the country, 
if we could take two-thirds of the leading 
politicians of both sides off their daily morn- 
ing and afternoon diet of red-pepper and 
mustard, and put them for at least three- 
fourths of the time upon some interesting 
novel, amusing batch of anecdotes, or thrill- 
ing sketch. Their eyes would begin to lose 
their wildness, their hands no longer 
tremble as if seeking to clutch imaginary 
daggers, and they would become, in a de- 
gree at least, moderate, reasonable, unpre- 
judiced, sober and sane men. 

Therefore, let no judicious man hesitate 
as to pron.oting the circulation of a literary 
paper—let him rather hesitate as to how he 
aids in the circulation of that political fire- 
water, which seems to madden the hearts 
and inflame the brains of so many, in other 
respects, reasonable and kindly men and 
women. 


[September 19, 1868, 


Branps Gone Ovr.—The London Daily 
News says 

**We should mention that a considerable 
trade exists in false beards, moustaches, and 
whiskers, During the American war a vast 
number of these were sent out to the United 
States, and a steady demand continued until] 
the peace. Our informant did not profess 
to account either for the sudden want of 
whiskers and beards, or for its equally sud- 
| den cessation, But the fact is curious, that 
the demand lasted as long as the war, and 
gra@lually dronped off at its close.’ 

In corroboration of a portion of the above, 
let any one observe a pasty of fashionably 

dressed gentlemen now-a-days, and he will 
find that very few will have a full beard, 
while very many will have all the face 
shaven with the single exception of a mous- 
tache on the upper lip. 

We did not know before, however, that it 
was alleged that false beards, &c., were 
worn to any extent by American gentlemen 
—and we are inclined to doubt the state- 
ment of our London contemporary. 
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CW We see partisan items going the 
rounds credited tothe ‘‘ Philadelphia Post.” 
This is not the ‘Philadelphia Saturday 
Evening Post’’—but a little morning paper 
called the Morning Post. Neither are we 
responsible for the sayings and doings of the 
New York Evening Post. Those who take 
our articles, will please credit in full the 
SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS, 

History oF THE AMERICAN Crvin War, 
by Joun W. Drarer, M.D. LL.D. Vol. 
2. Containing the events from the Inaugu- 
ration of President Lincoln to the Procla- 
mation of Emancipation of the Slaves. Pub- 
lished by Harper & Bros., New York; and 
also for sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haffel- 
finger, Vhilada. 

COMER’S NAVIGATION SIMPLIFIED. Con- 
| taining all the tables, explanations, and illus- 
trations necessary fur the easy understand- 
| ing and use of the Practical Branches of Navi- 

gation and Nautical Astronomy. Compiled 

at (and expressly for the navigation stu- 
dents of) Comer’s Commercial College, Bos- 
ton. Published by Harper & Brox., New 

York; and also for sale by Claxton, Remsen 

& Haffelfinger, Philada, 

Finst PRINCIPLES OF PorpULAR Epvca- 
TION AND PUBLIC INstTRUCTION, By 8. 8. 
RANDALL, Superintendent of Public Schools 
of the City of New York. Published by 
Harper & Bros., New York; and also for 
sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, 
Philada, 

Tuk OriumM Hanit, with suggestions as 
to the Remedy. Published by Harper & 
Bros., New York; and also for sale by Clax- 
ton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, Philada. 

MISCELLANEOUS Prose Works. By Ep- 
wanp Butwer, Lorp Lyrtron. In two 
volumes. Published by Harper & Bros., New 
York; and also for sale by Claxton, Rem- 
sen & Haffelfinger, Philada, 

Tuk BACHELOR OF SALAMANCA, Trans- 
lated from the French of M, Le Saar, Au- 
thor of ** Gil Blas,” ** Devil on Two Sticks,” 

jete., ete. By JAMES TowWNseND, In two 
volumes, Published by Thomas W. Hart- 
ley, 819 and S21 Market Street, Philadel- 
| phia, and also for sale by Claxton, Remsen 
| & Haffelfinger, Philada. 
oe a 
} How Long we Might Live. 

Professor Faraday adopts Flourin’s physi- 
ological theory that the natural age of man 
is one hundred years, The duration of life 
he believes to be measured by the time of 
growth. When once the bones and elyphy- 
sus are united, the body grows no more, and 
at twenty years this union is effected in 
man. Inthe camel it takes place at cight; 
in the horse at five; in the rabbit at one, 
The natural termination of life is five re- 

j}moves from these several points. Man, 
being twenty years in growing, lives five 
times twenty years, that is, one hundred; 
the exmel is eight years in growing, and 
lives tive times eight years; that is to say, 
forty years; the horse is five years in crow- 
ing, and he lives twenty-five years; and so 
The man who does not 
die of sickness, lives everywhere from eighty 
to one hundred years, Providence has given 
to man a century of life, but he does not 
attain it because he inherits disease, cats 
unwholesome fruit, gives 
and permits vexations to disturb his healthy 
He does not die; he kills him- 
self. The learned professor divides life into 
equal halves, growth and decline; and these 
halves into infaney, youth, virility, and age. 
Infancy extends to the twentieth year; 
youth to the fiftieth, because it is during 
this period that the tissues become firm; 
virility frown fifty to seventy-tive, during 
which the organism remains complete, and 
at seventy-five old age commences, to last a 
longer or shorter time, as the diminution of 
reserved forces is hastened or retarded, 


with other animals, 


license to passions, 


equipoise, 


Home CibenruLNeEss.—Many ai child 
goes astray, not because there is a want of 
prayer or virtue at home, but simply be- 
cause home lacks sunshine. A child needs 
smilesas much tlowers need sunbeams, 
Children look littie beyond the present mo- 
ment. If a thing pleases they are apt to 
seek it; if it displeases they are prone to 
avoid it. If home is the place where faces 
are sour and words harsh, and fault-finding 
is ever in the ascendant, they will epend as 
many hours as possible elsewhere, Let 
every father and mother, then, try to be 
happy. Let them leok happy. Let them 
talk to their children, especially the little 
ones, in such a way as to make them happy. 


G# A lady parting from her husband a 
few days since in the cars at Albany, was 
overheard by the passengers to utter the 
following paragraph, all in one breath :— 
**Good-bye, Will; write to me every day, 
won't you?’ I'll expect a letter three times 
a week, any way. Take good care of my 
Sunday-school class, for I'll want it when I 
come back. If Miss Smith calls, don't give 
her more than fifty cents, for we have to 
support our own church, you know. Don't 
forget to bring my silk dress and my 
other shoes. Come as soon as you can. 
Good-bye. Don't forget your cane, and let 
your moustache grow.” 

t#~ To show its contempt for all projects 
for its capture, the lightning went into the 
gable of the house of a lightning-rod seller 
at Cleveland, and tore it to splinters, despite 
the nineteen rods which were intended to 
protect the building. 

(#™ Starch is an excellent thing; but it 
is much better in garments than in people. 

(3 At Saratoga botels no charge is made 
if a waiter frowns on you. If he smiles, you 
are expected to give him twenty-five cents. 

¢@~ Ada Menken's tombstone is a plain 
piece of wood, bearing the words, ‘* Thou 
Knowest.” 
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A Timely Trick. 


When Cardinal Monta!to assumed the tiara 


under the i tle of Sixtus V., he speedily 
threw off th« qguise which had ens j 
his former life, sunoothed the wrink from 
his now proud forehea’. ro Lis plercing 
eyes heretofore caut ‘. lea by thei 
downcast lids 1 made unded cou 
clave know tat in place of a docile instr 
ment the: had selected loxtble maste 
Many gla: =< abuses « i in Rome, and 
these the u Pope determined to refo 

It « the custom for th« obles, whether 
for: ghers Or natives, to be cscorted when- 


ever they went out by a numerous body of 
pages, valets, soldiers, and followers of all 
kinds, armed, like their masters, to the 
tecth, Sometimes a noble’s * following” 
resembled an army rather than an escort: 
and it frequently happened that when two 
such partics met in a narrow street a violent 
struggle for precedence would take place, 
and blood be freely shed by those who bad 
no previous cause of quarrel. Hence 
the warlike meaning—which it still retains 
—of the word rencontre, Sixtus V. resolved 
to put down this practice, and seized the 
opportunity of an unusually fierce combat 
taking place on Easter-day within the very 
precincts of St. Peter's 

Next morning an official notice was posted 
on the city walls, prohibiting every noble 
without exception from being followed by 
more than twenty attendants. Every 
also, of whatever who should him- 
self carry, or cause his people to carry, any 
sort of fire-arms (pocket-pi tola being « spe 
cially mentioned.) should thereby ineur the 
penalty of death, At this notice Pasquin 
icsted, and the nobles laughed, but no one 
dared to indulge in bravado, fol 
lowing incident occurred 

Just after the promulgation of the Pope’ 
orders, Ranuccio Farnese, the only son of 
the Duke of Parma, arrived in Rome. His 
firat care was to wait on the new pontiff; 
and being presented by his uncle, Cardinal 
Farnese, the young prince met the reception 
due to his rank and to his merit. Already 
his talents and courage gave promise of his 
becoming a worthy successor to his father; 
and the Roman nobles vied with each other 
in doing honor to the heir of one of the rich- 
est duchies in the peninsula. On the even- 
ing after his arrival he was invited by Prince 
Cesarini to a magnificent banquet. Wine 
flowed freely, and the night waxed late, 
when the guests began to discuss the recent 
edict of his holiness, Several wild young 
spirits, and amongst them Ranuccio, de 
clared themselves ready to brave it openly 
Next morning, however, when sobered with 
sleep, they all, with one exception, judged 
it expedient to forget their bravado. Ra 
nuccio alone felt a strong desire to try con 
clusions with the Pope. Although a feuda 
tory of the Holy See, he was not a Roman, 
and he wasaprince. Sixtus V. would pro 
bably think twice before touching a head 
that was almost crowned. Besides, youths 
of twenty love adventure, and it is not every 
day that one can enjoy the pleasure of put- 
ting a Pope in a dilemma. Ranuccio, in 
short, went to the Vatican and asked an au- 
dience of his holiness. It was immediately 
granted, and the prince, after having, ac- 
cording to the custom, knelt three times, 
managed adroitly to let fall at the very fect 


one, 


deree, 


until the 


of Sixtus a pair of pistols loaded to the | 


muzzle. 

Such audacity could not go unpunished 
Without a moment's hesitation the Pope 
summoned his guards and ordered them to 
arrest and convey to Fort St. Angelo the son 
of the Duke of Parma, who had just con- 
demned himself to death, War might be 

declared on the morrow; an outraged father 
might come, sword in hand, to demand the 
life and liberty of his son. What cared Six- 
tus ” He was r solved to restore but a 
corpse 

The news spread quickly: so much auda 
city on one side and so much firmness on the 


other seemed almost incredible, Cardinal 
Farnese hastened to the Vatican, and, fall 
ing at the feet of the, Pope, with tears in 


his eyes pleading histephew's cause. Tk 
spoke of the youth of the culprit and the 
lovalty of his father, who was then in Flan- 
ders tighting the battles of the Holy See 
fannecio had two days in Rome 
might he not fairly be supposed ignorant of 
the new enactment? Then he belonged toa 
powerful house, which it might not be pru 
dent for even his holiness to offend: and, 
finally, he was closely related by blood to the 
late Pope, Paul IIT. 

The holy father’s reply was 
cisive 

‘*The law,” he said, no distine- 
tion: a criminal] is a criminal, and? nothing 
more. The vicegerent of God on earth, my 
justice, like His, must be impartial; nor 
dare I exercise clemency, which would be 
nothing but weakness.” 

The cardinal bent his head and retired 

tesieged incessantly by fresh supplica- 
tions from various influential quarters, the 
Pope sent for Monsiegnor Angeli, the 
vernor of Fort St. Angelo. To him he 
imperative orders, that precisely at twenty 
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four o'clock* that evening his illustrious 
prisoner's head should be struck off. 

The governor returned to the castle, and 
signified to Ranuccio that he had but two 
hours to live The young man Jaughed in 
his fa and began to eat his s Ik 
coukl not bring himself to believe that he 
the heir apparent of the Duke of Par 
could be seriously menaced with death by an 
obscure monk, whose only tith the j 
tificate seemed to have been bi ye and de 
crepituce Yet speedily the t] st secme 
to hirn Ie worthy of derision, whe if iw 
froin bi-+ wi low nse ffolad. beariz ] 
and a bl } in proc of « ( P 
w) can de ribe hi may whe } r 
was eutered by a mort . who « e t 
minister the last, rites of t} ch hf 
lowed by the executions asking for hi t 
ord ’ 

Meantin tinal Farnere was 1 } 
He cons th his friend, Count Oliva 
res, amb f: the court of Spain, 
and they resolved to atlempt to obtain by 
stratagem what had been refused to their 
pray« rs T wo pre lous h murs remained 

‘Our only plan,” said the cardinal, * is 
to stop the stmking of al! the public el 


in Rome! Meantime do you oceupy Ang 
att : 

His eminence 
he city, and moreover, the c¢ 
publi be lke aged oO his 
At the appointed hour, as if by magic, 
changed his noisy course into silent flight 


ntion 


possessed great ir fluence 
tbe 
pee rowalive 
time 


mitroil of 


CLOCKS t 
















Two clocks, those of St. Peter ar St. Ar 
gelo, were put back twenty min Their 
proximity tu the prison required t har 
and the cardinal’s authority s 1 the in 
the * a reck , tow 


came | 
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violable secrecy of every one concerned in 
the plot. . 

The execution was to be private; buat 
Olivares, in his quality of ambassador, was 
J rmitted to remain with the coverno A 
single glance assured him that the clock wos 


| going nght—that is to way, that it was quite 
wrong. Already the inner court was filled 
with soldiers under arms, and monks chant- 
the solemn ‘Dies Ire." Everything 
sas pre pared save the victim. Oivares was 
\ngeli, and a scene commence: at once 


The ambassador, in 
guin time, began to converse ou 
may noble subject, but the governor 
| would not listen 

‘My orders are imperative. At the first 
stroke of the clock all will be over.” 

| ‘*But the Pope may change his mind.” 
Without replying, the terrible Angeli walked 
impatiently up and down the room, watching 
for the striking of his clock. He called: a 
soldier appe@red, ‘‘Is all prepared ¥’ All 
was prepared; the attendants, like their 
master, only waited for the hour 

‘Tis strange,” muttered the governor. 
**T should have thought—”" 

** At least,"’ interposed Olivares, “if you 
will not «dk lay, do not anticipate And 
Monsignor resumed his hasty walk between 
the door and the window, listening for the 
fatal sound which the faithful tongue of the 
clock still refused to utter 

Despite of delay, however, the 
approached. Ten minutes, and 
fate would be sealed, 


nble an! burlesque. 
ier to 
ever) 


fetal hour 


Ranuecio's 


Meanwhile the cardinal repaired to the 
Pope As he entered, Sixtus drew out his 
watch, and his eves sparkled with revenge 
ful joy. On the testimony of that nnerring 
time-piece Ranuceio was already executed 

* What seck you" asked his botin 

“The body of my nephew, that I may 
convey it to Parmo At lea let the 1 
happy boy repo in th tk b of his ances 
tors.” 

** Did he die like a Christian ?” 

** Like a saint,” cried the cardinal, trem 
bling at a moment's delay 

Sixtus V. traced the foallowi word 
** We order our governor at Fort St. Angelo 
to deliver up to his eminence the body of 
Ranuccio Farnese.” Having sealed it with 


the pontifical si t to the car 
dinal 

Arrived at the palace 
tated between fear 


demand entrance 


net, he grave 


gates, F agri 
ana hope, hastened to 

\ l rofound silence 
reiyned within, broken only by the distant 


irnese, 


an 


note of the ** De profundi Ile rushed to 
wards the court! Was he too late ’— had 
his stratagem succeeded’ One look would 
decide He raised his eves— bi nephe till 
lived. His neck bare and his hands tied, he 
knelt beside the block, between a priest and 
the excentioner, faintly uttering the word 
of his last prayer. Suddenly the chantin; 
ceased—the cardinal thew towards the wover 
nor, Ere he could speak his tures and 


his countenance lied for him 
**A pardon !—a parton!" exclaimed Oli 


vares, The soldiers shouted. The exeen 
tioner began to unloose his victim, when a 
sign from Angeli made him pause, The 


governor read and re-read the missive 

** The body of Ranuccio Farnese !” he re- 
peated, ‘* The criminal'’s name would suf- 
fice. Why these words, * 7'he body of?’ 

‘* What stops you?” cried the cardinal, at 
that perilous moment looking paler than his 
nephew. 

** Read,” 
Pope's letter. 

**Is that all?” said his eminence, forcing 
asmile and pointing to the clock. ‘ Look 
atthe hour. It still wants two minutes of 
the time, and I received that paper from his 
holiness more than a quarter of an hour 
since.” 

The governor bowed: the argument was 
irresistible, Ranuccio was given up to his 
deliveret A carriage, with four fleet 
horses, waited outside the prison, and in a 
few moments the cardinal and the young 
prince were galloping along the road to 
Parma. Justthen the clocks of Rome pealed 
forth in unison, as if rejoicing that by their 


replied Angeli, handing him the 


c 


ju ious silence they gained their master’s 
canse It might be well if lawyers in our 
day would sometimes foliow their example 





Monsignor Angeli, as the chronicle re 
late was rather astonished at the rapid 
flight of time after his prisoner's departure 
In fact, the next hour seemed to him as 
short as its predecessor was long. ‘I his pi 


nomenon, due to the “tin ple system of com 
pensation, was ascribed by him to the peace 
ful state of his Although in 
tlexible in the discharge of what he « 
teemed his duty, he was in reality a kind 
hearted man, and felt sincere pleasure at 
what he honestly believed to be Ranuecio's 
pardon. 

On the morrow the Spanish ambassador 
was the first to congratulate Sixtus V., with 
admirable sang Srad, pious 
clemency. Olivares was only 
but he played his part as well a» if he had been 
a cardinal, and made every one believe that 
he had been omplice 


the dupe of his ae 
He had good reasons for so acting. His 


conscience 


ou his truly 


a diplomatist, 


master, Philip 1f., seldom jested, more es 
pecially when the subject of the jo wus 
the infallible head of the church; and he 
strongly suspected that the clk sof Mad 
rid might prove less complaisant than those 
at Rome 

Poor Angeli w the on! ifere For 
other crime than that of 1 eari a 
watch, the Pope deprived him of his office 
and imprisoned } f in Dor 
5 Ar ’ As t Car I I 
! ’ ) l the prat ‘ 1 
of } t i ‘ wile 
ma ings ‘ 

tw” The Chine ith Mr. J 
ingame are 1 t wo ‘ t 
A correspondent of the j byt 
ian affirms that the entire te j 
posed of Conf-cianists, Bodhiet r, 
being among the number. Confu t 
ples have no idols They are it. indeed. 
pla es of religious worship, for Confue 
tanght me thing in respect to God, or mar 
re.ations to deity He ta } onl I 1s 
duty to mar He considered it t ible 
to ascertain anything clearly as to man’s re 
lations with the Infinite He held that if 
man only did right by hie fellow man, he 
might trust safely to the hereaft 


¢#~ A Goop Criizex.—A Hartford mar 
recently went to a neighbor and «: to m, 





‘Tam told that vou are willing ¢t ¢ the 
piece « f land that jor my Why 
yer, I wou like to wel it ¢ « & w ] 
citizen.” Vell what makes a good citizer 
in your jndyment ” “A good citizen is a 
man that dues not ceep pig r 
the reply 

CW ** What makes vou soazile t ~~ 
ing ’” inquired a young lady of a +h, 
whose movement were ub j act 
“I drank ea at bre wend 
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Tennimie EARTUQuaker.—There was a 
terrible earthquake in Chili, Pern and Beu 
alor on August 1th Twenty-five to 
thirty-two thousand lives have been lost 
t 10 000000 of property haa lx 
The ec of Arequipa, Arica 


en destrove ' 


ties Tquiqu 





} 


Mo juega, Pisaqua, Locumba, Ibarra, Tacna 
" iny others are in ruins A hugre trlal 
wave forty feet high was produced, that 
wrecked ma vessela, among them the, 
Un.ted States noval vessels Fredonia and 
Wa cree i Wateree was carried a half 
mile inland 

The tidal wave was felt as far north as 


San Francisco, There is much suffering 
among the survivors of the calamity. So far 
as heard from twenty towns are known to 
have been destroyed. The direction of the 
shocks was from north to south along the 
range of the Andes, and they extended 
frown Cape Francisco, in Eeuador, almost to 
the southern extremity of South America 
Tur E_ections, —It is amusing to notice 
how closely the election returns are scruti 
nized now-a-days, 
Colorado Territory was 


first reported to 


have gone Republican (Delegate to Congress 
election) by an increased majority, Now 
President Johnson has a despatch stating 
the Democrats are enecessful At the Inst 


election the Republicans had 876 majority 
The Democrats have carried the Alton, 
Illin NS € l 
The Georgia 
follow exainple « 
the me 
Basi 
delp! i” 


lection, and claim a ram 
State Senate te preparing to 
the f t ll 


in oustit 

ro member 

Bans The \thleties” of Phila 
em to be now the Champion Club 

heat th Atiant of New 


the { 


Thev rees 
York 
Morri inna, 

In the 1 
Court, 


recovers 


ntly 
titan ¢ { 
, & 


In two strocessive game 
Albany and Troy Club 
nion County ON. oo) ¢ 
Mies Mary 
to the 
The charge ag 


the 


\ckennan 
S41 .000 
iinet bim 
false and mali 
character of the 


recently, 
1 damayres nnount of 
against her father 
was that he 
cious 


had " 
tt) 


landers again 


pl sintiil.’ 


\ Minnesota gentleman has lased 


pur 


the Sioux reservation in that state, eo 
sisting of seventeen thousand acres, andl 
propo ws to make it one hninense Ww he al 
field 

Poor Carlotta’s insanity has taken a 
turn, aml? she has become both violent and 
silly She now gets up at nicht, tears her 


bed to pieces, and throws hér pillows out of 


the window 


A number of bri klayers of Morrisanin, 
acting under the ru of their trade 
Union, having prevented bov from worl 
ing es an apprentice, bis father sued them 


The case was tried at the 
Court, at White Plains, re 
cently, and the jury found « verdict against 
the defendant: They have appealed to the 
Supreme Court 

Letter carriers inthe upper part of New 
York are to be supplied with velocipedes 
With one of these machines a man can easily 
travel twelve miles an hour, 

A Paris paper considers the New York 
press below mediocrity, because the New 
York police reports show that thirty editors 
and forty-two reporters were arrested Inst 
year. The New York Times admits the 


for conspiracy 
Quarter Session 


| the ‘“‘hangers on" of 
nalism, 

—In Warsaw, the former capital of Po- 
land, people are arrested by the Russians for 
speaking their native Polish tongue. 

Mr. Dickens is said by English papers 
to have cleared $260,000 by his visit to this 
country 

A Parisian invention, now being intro 
duced in London, is a wooden parasol, They 
are painted to represent peacocks’ feathers, 
each feather being a separated rib like thore 
of a fan. By ingenious mechanism, they 
can be fastened into the form of a parasol, 
and folled up into as smalla 
compass as a fan, which purpose they an 


can also le 


aweradmirably. They also can be turned 
into a variety of things, and have joints, by 
which the y shade the wearer on any sick 
where the sun is too powerful 


Complimentary Versesto Mankind in 
General, 


' You prefer a buffoon to a x holar, 


A hark juin to a te cher, 

\ jester to a statesman, 

An Anonyina tlaring on horseback 

tand spotless woman 
trute of a public! 


To a mode 


You think that to sneer shows wisdom, 

That a pribe outvalues a reason, 

That slang, such as thieves delight in, 

Is fit for the lips of the gentle, 

And rather a grace than a blemish, 
Thick -headed public! 


You think that if merit’s exalted 
*Tix excellent sport to decry it, 
And trail its good name in the 


And that cynics, white-gloved and cravated 
t 


rutter 
gutter 


Are the cream and quintessence of all 
thing 
Pool of a publiv 
You think that success is a merit, 
r) j and virtue, and cour 
Are all very well in their place 
But ‘ ys athousand t 
ay ‘ ride 
i ofa pu 
Pag” I nl tr I 
In 5 ‘ lo ; 
mn ‘ three i 
{ ’ i ‘ ! t 
i ve t f hi " i ) 
mar ! et ide hie 
‘ ‘ - l “ ! ! bet , 
he f } i 
than aft Judve that 
S#- Ara t youth was rela " 
expericr ey weToee thie oct 
a syimpathizing friet Said } I te i 
whe old fel ere one gocd thing 
al tit_t You n et ast } ‘ 
you plence eve ! eve ry! VY tli 
you're only 
sR Ch ( t one of t ta 
f F 7 ‘ eriment ‘ 
had bree A\uyusta, Maine, and ha 
hatch i t rive 40), 04M) 
shadlings { ' LOO. 000 egum wh 
started 
Pe The t Baltir ! 
copal Meth ‘ t made a 
Loston, We hhisy a’ 
, ‘ , ‘ Chis , 
. ayt ' r e | 
’ e } t I Will keer a 
’ ‘ tre , s " ' 
‘ t et t ' 
I re are j ‘ 
nb 


arrests, but says the culprits were merely | 
New York jour- | 


| Derasinne 


The Star Spangled Banner. 


A REMINISCENCE. 


BY EVA HAWTHORNE 
M Dae! the harpist, gave a coner:t at 
T ‘ I's io Reston. « "e years ince, 
a) appeared fore the andience d ng 
tie evening's pe formar for the pu: pose 
of playing any airs the audience migh! se 
leet, with tm, ye 4 embellishment and 


Vatintiona 
You will please send me ze tune vot 1 

il play,” proposed monsieur to his audience, 
ws he came upon the platform 

Half-a-lozen strips of paper immediately 
foun! their way to the stand, and Mon 
sieur B 

** O Dolee Concerto,’ 

**VYankee Doodil,’ (1 
well, I play him one, two, 
times!) 

** * Grove 


him vera 
several 


know 
tree, 


so Blarney.’ 


‘Yankee Doo I have now two‘ Yar 
kee Doodils’,) 
** Von pin meata,’—trea bien!" 


The * Star Spangled Banner !'" shouted 
somebady in the crowd 
*Vot you say’ inquired Bochsa 
‘Star Spangled Banner!" 
Monsieur didn't understand, Hy 
tle hard of hearing. He 
down from the r 
of the ainle 


was a lit 
stopped quietly 
trum, amd approached one 


* Ze shenti' vil ples to step to ae 
front 
The ranwer thy declined 
li ! eatiu me tome, I 
tt t l 
T) ‘ ’ t an la pen 
i ' i th umn prince media, pend 
which th ule his appear 
‘ 
\ | of applau ‘ 1 him as he 
pe the foot of ot wre way, where 
rot on ma it nontt iho thoet prevo 
hinely pray waitu { ther explana 
‘ on , 
“Vol you , rate 
rh Sua rngled The . tL want,’ 
“Soar tangle banned Aha! NV’ com 
prende, monsieur 
“Not Sear Tingle, sir,-Star Spangled 


Banner,’ 


“Ze Runner! Oni 1 wn'erstan’,—se 
flag!" 

* You, yea, the fl we of the United States,” 

* Yes, aur!’ Lremember him, ver’ mooeh 
Zal is, 1 cio wef veealloe’ him, aaecly Mon 
sien, you know him 

* Why, yes, to be wure evervbody knows 
the ‘Star Spangled Lia 

“Tres bien, monsieur' Every Yankee 
zhentilman reavle Dou wal vinde himin my 

yo 

eur 


Another shout went up from the audi 
ence, but the gentleman, nothing abashed, 
placed his mouth at the side of Bochsa’s 
head, and commencood whistling the * Star 
Spangled Banner’ most coolly and philoso 


phically, amid the convulsive shouts of the | 


audience, who could not find the scene upon 
the bills of the evening, 

* Take BIEN, monsieur!” yvooiferated Boch 
sa; “elegant, super)/ Monumeur, you von 
ver’ fine musician, 1 sal play ze Sear Tan 
on Hannair vis woch plaisur!"—and mount 

ng the platform, he commenced with a 
grand introduction to the several melodies 
om posed, which was followed by some 
iighly-finished and exquisitely performed 
variations upon the airs sent up, not forget- 
ting the two ** Yankee Doodils,” always so 
certain a favorite 

On a sudden, a crash of harmony leaped 
from the harp strings, taking the andience 


by surprise. An instant’sa reat followed, 
when our own beautiful national air, the 
“Star Spangled Banner,"’ was produced 


with a most brilliant accompaniment, which 
‘brought down the house," 

The volunteer had whistled the air 
for the harpist now saw that he was the 


vielimn of Bochsa’s practical joke, but good 


who 


humeredly applauded with the rest 
Bovhsa was satiefled; the audience was 
pleased: and the splendid performer left the 
La with a quiet emile at the corner of 
| youth; amid a perfect storm of plaudits! 
Cw An advertising people are always 
thrifty The enterprise and energy that 


; prompt them to puch forward in the race 
and keep themselves and their business be 
fore the eyes of the world insure thet 
against failure It would be diffieult to 
point toa single instance of great success 


in trade that has not been won through the 
valuable medium of the advertising columns 
of the press, Our famous houses in 
every branch of business are those which 
have expended fortunes as advertisers, and 


Inost 


| persevered until they have forced patronage 
| from the public 


The American people are 
theee truths, and 
wivertiving is now as much a necessity of 
«life aa are the railroads and the 
tele graph 

CR A western the 
hnack of ‘doing’ people out 


bevinning to understand 


manayer has a 
of their salary 


A youns actor from New York, who had 
ined his companys ventured, after two 
we *engavement, to hint that he would 
hke his money ‘What!’ exclaimed the in 
diynant manager you ask mef snlary 
ifter the characters TI have given you Pine 
fact j ' fear «air th inan who plays 
f le Melnotte and other locera ought not 
y t a uw ) uid t! 
t ‘ ‘ ! board d 
ot Is! t tu ft board 
und! tt ¢ I ve nothing t 
‘ 
I i. % plied th 
as r t rit 
Me Newport ¢ 
, a’ ’ 4 ! ‘ } 
[a ‘ 
P ‘ ( 
wit 
{4 ] f vy? r t their 
‘ ’ ’ + ry , 
} ip grud “ 
'<) \ w en of mi f aff ' 
is would uther have ce boat 
one child 
(+ “ve r¢ aM r ha ‘ ! 
? as vale of wind ‘ " 
i presently i” noyer 
pas . aM te “ hie ptured it 
k | rely wi } t eS i h 
eful 4 " deal i } 
rT he will t 1 
1 j er nu favor 
LR” Buckle argues t! the beat la 
fs r tir ! te 
| ° ‘ let 
84 ve a) ‘ lose 
t wi i : rt tr b! 
Ca” Whe Adam at I pa f t! 
if ‘ i t ia } ' r 
he 


CW An illustrated Paris paper publishes 
engravings of the feet of certain famous 
ballet girls, who, it ia said, have to pays 
round price for the insertion. Some of the 








young In-lies itt ** fu 1 h ‘ f 
: fire ) i notures of 
their f ot . 

Joseph Murncts & Co.'s Pre ration. 

— ee r eters at donhtices (ambien with the 
e lobrat « ] pert ome of f i} known O@rm 
They are fu!) t o tL of ht order and 
are ondorer: competes ' °° Powereeing the 
merits claim. « further pe t ( ow © fo 
the halr ; _ 

i ee 


What ts thie Marvelens Antidete te 
Diec nee 
W hich, bas 


golden opinion= from all sorte of people” ander 


for TWENTY YRAanA, been winnlag 


| the name of HOSTETTER’S STOMACH BITTERS > 


It ls an infusion of the most excellent tontle, anti 


billows, ant! ecorbutic and alterative heebs, roote and 


barks, in the purified epiritnous essence of Ky 
HOW DOES IT OPERATE? 

This queetion may be briefly anawered as follows * 

It operat 
Ava Vowerfal lovigorant 
A I'ro ventive of Pewere 
Ava Genial Btomachic 
Asa Ant! «pas made 
Ana Gentle Purgatl ve 
4 ‘ Vromoter of Appetite 
Asa Care for Indigestion 
\ \ tat Medicina 
Asa Safecruard againet Malaria 
Ava Ttemodty for Low Mpirits 
Ar Sr fle for Fever and Agu 
Ava Cordial for the Aged 
Awan Antidote to Sea Sicknew 
Awan Anodyne for the Sleepless 
Ana Wholceale @timulant 
Area Balm for the Weary Hrain 
Ava Kellef in Bodily Angulet 


Andara PROTECTION TO HEALTH AND LIFE 
under all depressing and devitalizing Influences 

HOSTET TES STOMACTL BITTERS |e the only 
tontc In extetence, bared upon a epiritaour medicine, 
that le ABSOLUTELY PURE op 


BM. HM. BM. Kavwar's Heavy Meter. To be 
need on all oceations of pain or sudden sickners 
Immediate relief and coorequent eure for the all 
ments and disenece prescribed, le what the Retrer 
ruarantecs, to perform, Ite motto te plain and eye 
Jt wihh aevrely cure! le no other 
bo other Liniment, po kind of Param, 
Len, that will check paln eo saddenly and so eatl- 
It hae been 
thoroughly tested In the workshop and tn the Beld, 


tematic There 


remedy, 
factorily as Ranpwat's Hreapy eter 


In the countingcoem and at the forge, among civil 
liane and soldiers, In the parlor and in the hoepltal, 
throughout all the varted climes of the earth, and 
one general verdict has come home " The moment 
Radway's Ready Relief la applied externaily, or 
taken inwardly according to directions, Pam, from 
exiat!” other 
| kind for Srnaisa, or Dunne, of Beoatoa, or Cute, 
Baviees, or Srnarse. It be excetient for 
CHILeLarse, Moequirro Bites, aleo Srinas oF Pow 
It ls unparalicled for Sun StHoK ge, 
Aroriery, Kueumatiem, Toormacnn, Tre Dotov 
neox, INFLAMMATION OF THe Bromacn, BowRLs, 
Kiowrys, Ac. Good for almort everything, No 
family should be without it. Follow directions and 
A epeedy cure will be effected. Sold by Druggicte. 
Price 50 cente per bottle marBcowtf 


whatever cauae, ceases to lee no 
| CRAMP, 


eoNous INeKoTS 


The Bowen Microscope, 
Magnifying (00 times, matied tor 01) Canta, Tunas 
for $1.00. Address F. P. BOWEN, 

peutu Box 220, Boston, Masa, 


Moth Patches, Pbreckics and Tan. 

The only RELIABLE KEMEDY for those nnown 
piecoLonaTions on the face la “ Jerry's Moth and 
Freckle Lotion.” Dn. Bf 
eany, Derrmatologiet, 40 ond etrert, New York 
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New York, LT 
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etrect, 


Hottoway's Pitta. —Long life te beet eecured by 


carefully rewulating the functions of digestion, cir 


culation, secretion and exeretion, and ae this med! 


cine act*® upon the stomach, liver, blood and howel- 


it may be jaetly called a life lengthening curat. ve 








Ent rttose of the ekin caneed t working with 
|’ nies 1 eorel nin toile, old aor *, brulece 
ris, fieh wounds, pile, Ac., rll to the heallng 
propertios of Resets satve old everywhere, Med 
ding & Co, Proprictors, boston, Mase, By mail &% 
‘ ea hor 
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Tee LATE! 


And so che has passed away from thie world 
of sighs and tears; 

Buried with kindred dust, ‘neath the shade 
of the dark yew tree 

Bhe, the dream of my life, through the mary 
length of years 

he, with her emiles of peace, like th calm 
of a crimsoned era 

You tell me lam too late, she has gone to 
the Rilent Land 

Too late for the last farewe!! of her whom I 
loved of yore 

Bhe has entered on death's lone sen, while 
here in my grief I stand, 

Pierving the gathering gloom from a cold 
and dreary shore 


We parted two summers ago, in the twilight 
soft and etill, 

We kissed by the garden gate, ‘neath the 
bright laburnum troe , 

With the lustrous evening star o ertopping 
the distant bill, 

And the moonbeame al) asleep in the calm of 
the aaure sea 


Often since then, on the deck, I have gaaed 
with tearful eyes, 

Long on these tokens of love 
and lock of hair; 

Then I've softly marmured her name ‘neath 
the calm of the etar lit skies 

And fervently breathed it to God in the 
voice of my eveming prayer 


that picture 


Too late! she is now ‘neath the mould, in 
her silent and holy rest 

I almost drealed as much as we slowly en 
tered the bay , 

For a languishing feeling of grief kept lin 
yering round my breast, 

Like the overwhelming haze of a hot and 
wultry day 


Too late ' yet not too Inte’ to hear that 
her latest breath 

Was repent in breathing my name when her 
eoul bad almost flown 

Oh! xef too late te hear of a love that ou 
lives death, 

And opens the door of a tender heart to one 
and one alone! 


NT, GEORGE AND THE DRAGON, 


WHITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EN ENING Port 
BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT 
Avrnon oF “Thaw a Woman Har Tin 
Way ' Tie Dean Mane Herr. &e 


CHAPTER 1 


Bir Palrie England, baronet, lounging ima 
window of bie club on Pall Mall, was makin 
remarks on the paneer hy remarks whieh 
were rendered almost maudible by the 
hearty bursts of laughter cleited from al 
group of young men at another window by | 
a alender, very youthful tooking man, why 
was reclining at his ease againet the well 


stuffed cushions of a luxurious lounge, with 


an air of languer oddly at variance with the 
very witty words which id Ingily from his | 
half closed lips 


Queer that there hould be a statue of 
Mereury at hie head, tent it abd Sar Valine 
in a pause which ensued 

Why asked the speaker, with mo 
mentary flash in bis indolent eyes 

* Mereury, you know, was the god of of 

well, we will call it exagureration, and that 
last Was an outrageous story 

* Prowe it sabd theother, quietly 

The baronet move uneasily in his ela 
anid looked fooliwh 

He ean't d it mil the reuy of ad 
mirers, exultanths 

Bt. Geornre Althorpe was too well ac 


tomed te vietory te be mowed bw this petty 


trinut ph i! omnes had becn ome of ut 
termupted wien He plaved better 1 
hard ete, aticeul letter, stung letter 
feneed better, amd wa 1 better hot thin 
any eof ha ear five hundred friend 
He was profictent in everything which re 
quired @race and ehill, but was n thilet 
his character tic tndelenoe prevented tha 
althouweh all prod jul averrod that be 
tight be firet im ewery athletic exercise ’ 
eplendid and compaet was the set of musele 
withwil bh Nature had fur lied Din ‘ les 
syinmetrical figure 
Wha the noe in bavi ich 

a " wyhaintanes who wa mn fat . 
bower, running his finger down the f 
upp ar whowe rounded outhne wa 
platiniy visiiie under the deloate texture of 


the sleeve of bis danidified coat Whi 
vou miyrht fellan ox with them, or beat t 
work! in a rowing mateh 

I aa not partial to beef, sand St. Ge 


! shite. amd T find these same musecl 
me uty to enable me to walk or dance with 
a 
tr te roquet- croquet a ball for a pretty 
gu sid the other, sarcastically 
I generally make a ol etroke rr 
sponded St George, whose fhrtations quin 
tupled his years, amd whe pursued at y 
git], or any other novelty, with ard 
as the firet freshness lasted 
* llow m My sacrihoes ulvou s Yoon 
the altar of Venus while vou were a ‘ 
St George * asked one of 1 a 
pending the silence which followed the 
net's defeat 
St. George's frends had an odd | t of 
con eri all bis personal triumpbes a 
Necting glory upon themselves, and plami 
themeclves accordingly But as he could 


never be induced to refer to them himeel! 


the result of questioning him was usually 
uneatisfactory 

* Piwe hundred times,” said St. Georce 
“and the goidess deygned no re ply And 
his admirers, receiving thi amwer, never 
doubted, not only that the number of flames 
kindle equalled this amount, but that as 
many broken hearts lined the conqueror's 
path ou the continent 

* Thd you find any new perfume in Pari 
was the next question 

To this St. George's reply was the produ 
tion of a handkerchief dainty chough for 
the nose of Queen Mab, and having ¢ 
initials in an elaborate crest. He was quit 
Roman in his love of perfumes, and his cast 
in tious, a in everything else, was considered 
une xoentionalle P 

** Delightful '” said the owners of the noses 
to which the fragi e cambric had wafted 11 
faint fragrance of which it was redolent 
. Bouquet de «lat 


St. Georve shook his hea 


“I won er aid at guarisman, ui 
thinkingly crushing the handkerchief be 
tween his large hands, ‘if this ie not the 


! vuqur t 








| wrote ie 


You must know that the beau 


i tifnl daughter of a famous worfumer 


| 


|epread it carefully over one 


| 
| 


Bt Geerge reddened, aud tamed enickly 
towards the guardeman 
My hamlkerchief, if vou pleas 
The guarnieman, inetead! of 
larye amt, oo if 
Hilo! Maric de 
St. George dexterously caught it before 


ym plying 
on a frame, and said, * 


he could conclude 


*]T bave some new etylea of wconte onap 
to which vou are eweleome, Markham male 
he, with a significant glance at the clon ly 
fingers and blackened nail« of the offender 

T be puarieman luched, an l stammened 


‘ 


something about ‘driving air doye 
am! © effeminacy 

* Thepe Lam ad bristian, 
* and leanliness ie nex’ te godliness, you 
know b.ven the followers of Mahomet con 
neet purity of the body with purity of the 


sal | St. Goorge 


aaa 

The euardemion wae silenced, an! retreat 
ed to the background, thus preventing vor 
ther disclosure. 

‘Bat you are a dre 1Afel dandy “st 
George,” eud Sir eirie: and he did some 
what resemble that dapper archangel of 
Michael Angelo whoun Hawthorne satirives 
as the dainty wearer of a‘ perfectly fitting 
eky- blue tunid of the latest celestial cut 
But there are somo bodies framed for the 
whom the contact of a 
crumpled rowe leaf will 
than did lus gridiron to St Lawrenee and 
continued in 


luxuries of life t« 
cause more anguish 


should we grudge to then 
chine, while we stand in the storm which 
our harsher frames are fitted to endure 


Why don't St George undertake the 


Diracron eat) a young guard«man, with a 
p, onda face which a re dish monetache 
strove to redeem from utter inanity 
A very pooliden ab) Sar Baleve won 
derfully wl for an emanation from your 
bratn, Lwerard 
St George opened lis slecpy blac eve to 
an unu al width 
“What dragon wail he 
The ome whieh waar the He proombe 
vel r badrie literaliv a golden fruit 
Sace h your lanee, 1 t enantiy ko 
and twared 
An hen interrogated St. Ge 
* Net only an ine ita beauty, and 
t only a beauty. but sonng oh, ve growl 
and freehand mest bewitelingly bimecernt 
of the wicked wiles of this evil world 
And the Dragon?” 
A Gorronina widow’. cap. and a straight 
feanectified pown of same black alee ‘ 
tom whereef Tkhiow not the name A wall 
ine tombstone, looking at which one of 
irine wil upon ite surface not the virtues of 
the coar deceased, but a warning catalogrur 
of the woe he must have endured whet 
living, and is impelled te exeloim * After 


life's fitful fewer be leep well].’” 
* She cute a fellerup so that he feels na ‘ 
like «ausave meat, by Jowell” sand young 
Pverard, weakly tweal the drooping: ends 
of bh roustache 
* Look out, you'll burn vour fineers, Bvt” 
A favorite he 
rt but St) Georve, who newer loughs 
it ary ordinary witticiem, and Sir Eadie, 
wh com vbeccndeodd by recollections of prast 
terrors of the Drags 
The Dragon has a sting, ther 
1} should think «he had.” said Sir Belric 
You know that Pia t verve 


of countenanes 


at which every one roars in 


neily put out 
(° Drass ?" interpolated St. George.) ** but 
that woman will send all my wite flving to 
the four points of the compass vith hereon 
founded sarcasm 

1% thapes he thinks 
tive than the vouth, beauty, ets 

“She actually hac the 


meone day that it was very much against 


the gold more attra 
mpu lenee to tell 


her wishes that Ernestine came to London 
as she was well aware what a place it is fo 
fortune hunter and To khnow she punigped 
old Grumpy about my affairs, and found out 
how dreadfully in debt Tam 


tre you in debt " asked St. Geores 
a low tone Then vou need te im that 
comditven honoer 

What \ meat * } “ ‘ 
eagerly 

l ean that anvwt! 1 hawe it vour 
ervi Ami while Ss bile was pear 
out y tather f undwo tit ‘ 
writ e (ieorpre hint until it wa 
puny ! You 4 mw that m in 
come ‘ 1 »mere than 4 ull my 
Pevpaliemve whatever ! over nel 
weve is heartily at the rice of those whe 
the 1 it) mere inl he co red 
ma more languid tone, no thanks are n 
of ary. My eufficienes of this world’s goods 
will be favorable to a enooessful tit apramnst 
the liragon, a he will met be pt te oon 


me to le in pursu 


fortune What 





het Tecathie 
Phe Drago , 
Dhie be ine 
(hal how 
€ haloes Her estate one of ravine 
hire In fact the village letween 
is Altt | i Chaloede Ian't this a 
cot fer l ‘ nt ce myself as a 
hes b at ‘ ome the ‘ il 1 
mere atime aeernatierti 
* Don't be mean, St ¢ ) lon't 
need an heiress 
l bienpee sah SS (ye mt ’ 
lo not wish to marry this 5 lady 7 
' v 
i—J tame Psir Bas then, cal 
pan injured look, Il can't think what 
‘ « | hav ven vou t pect me f 
sucha esig? 
l tier of \v 1 baimne,” said 
St. ts as ri pause, but, what 
you ' y having ne need of an 
‘ 
in of mv jokes, Sainty Ny wy, don't 


all up Virtuou 
sit, Coroner e, upon the mangled remains 


ndignation, and proceed to 


of tov sia haetor 
I trust you, Edric 
an l You AT! “ ‘ 

* bor the best fellow in the th: 
loms, said Sir balrie, laughing; 
‘St George for Merry England" ” 

That might, at the opera, St. George, 
calmly scrutinizing through his lorgnette 
which pre 
seuted themeelves in the brilliant half-circle 
of diamonds and flowers, velvets and laces, 
was attracted by asparkling brinette beauty 
lace dress and scarlet wreath, 
whose companion Wore a wi 
rapery Was thrown, 


anid St. George, 


e king 


“and how 


the face. hnuown amd unke wr, 


’ 
in a white 
Ws cap, over 


which some black Lace 


partiaily shading it and her face The cap 
was not of the dainty Marie Stuart form, 
“ sing the waves of the hair and the con 


tour of the cheek to be plainly visible, and in 


ve cases ensnaring the hving while seem 
to meurn the dead, but its quilled baor- 
bes vet under the chin, closely concealing 
the hair. and imparting a more death-like 
ap)’ arance to the very pallid face, with its 


heavy looking eyes, and set mouth 


There.” said Sf Edmne, who was in the 


same stall with him-elf 
| dragon pruarding the gol len fruit ae usual, 
| aad freezing every onc ia the vicinity with 





there is the 


that «tony clare of be: 
* The one with the black head-gear, is it 


net’ said St. George She looke as if | 


rhe bad just been exhumed after having 
been buried a mont! Bhe i vorrible i 
I were at all imaginative | shonld 
her to be a vampire 


« ip pose 


What, a sat? i Sir Elric, whose 
rewling wae principally nOne | to betting 
en ‘that black « affair repreeenta 
the wings, 1 snuppos 

Bt George dil not to) © trouhle to un 
decerve his tnend, } ‘ nued to look in 


the direction of the widow for eo long a 
time that several bet« were made on the 
spot that ** The Invincible’ would, in «port- 
ing phraseology, ** enter 
agven time 
What'll you bet he wins / said Captain 
Aucustus Fitzsophet, leoning across his 
pretty companion to -penk to the Hon, Jobs 
ranelace in the adjouund box 
\ cool hundred the Hon. John, 
drawing out hie tablet« What the doce 
he callel ** The Invir ‘ fo if he 
don't win?” 
‘Don't know, I'm su said the Cap 
tain, and the Patti commencing one of her 
attention 


for the heiress in 


bewillering rowlades, ever, om 
was drawn to the stave for a time 

When, between the firet and second acts, 
Sir bdrie and St. Georsve were seen to leave 
their own love and apy wh that of the 
heiress, a great many pai f ever followed 
them and watched the sulseequent intro 


duction, and the cool, matter-of-fact manner 
in which St George #« sted himaelf by the 
Dragon, and turning completely towards 
her, cave her hie full face, with the irre 


sistible glanees of his gentian blue eyes, the 
expressive play of his somewhat hanghty 
mouth, and the sweet and 
cent« of bis well-modulated voice 

It in said that one of the first elements of 
success is perfect confidence in one's self, 
ind St. George had not been called ** The 


persuasive ae 


*Tnvineible” for several years without having 


urived ata proper sense of his own powers 
of fascanation 

Have you been in tow! 
i cd St. Georce in 
hin priest porsuasive tor tones which had 
never failed to thrill the heart of every wo 
man to whose ears they had been addressed 


since the begin 


ning of the season ” 


We have,” briefly responded the Dragon, 
in a veiee as frigid as her face 
Londen bas been remarka ly full this 


cneon, | beheve 

Ido not know, Mise Chaleedon can tell 
vou, DP presume Ernestine, Mr Althorpe 
wishes to hnow if London has not been re 
morkable for fool« this season.’ 

M Chaleedon opened her great black 
eyes in astonishment, St. George frrew very 
red, Sar Udre giggled behind his opera 
yrl , and the 
haps vou do not know, Ernestine, but I 
thought that you had « iptured several fine 
specimens of the genus.’ 

It was now Sir Edric’s tarn to rage si 
lently, and St. George threw himeelf inte 
the breach with, ** Pardon me, but) Mrs 
Halford was mistaken in my inquiry, which 
was siinply if London was not very full this 


Dragon continued, * Per 


seagon, 
‘| bee you will exeuse me,” said the 
Dragon, * but when Teome to the opera my 
irs are very obtuse to everything but the 

music” 

\ polite hint for me to hold my tongue,” 
thought St. George. ‘What a dragon she 
is’ And, leaning back, he folded his arms 
md watched the beautiful Ernestine, whose 
bright tints looked still more warm and 
rlowing by contrast with ber grim duenna 
Although rebuffed, St. George was not coe 
couraged ino his attempt to conquer this 
formidable dragron Ile was silent now, for 
the music of the opera had re-commenced 
and turning to take up his lorgnette, hy 
caught Mrs Halford’s profile, He had often 
asserted that, apart from seme types of 
Grecian sculpture, one never found a perfect 


prof le the woul alw ys In trline ligrlit 
deviation from abeelute acenrac ht, 
ut sufletent tomarthe effeet of the whole 
Bat (fee pretile was perfection there wa 
nothiner to tncerr tthe extrome rerularty 
of the ‘ f the brow, nose, month and 
el | even vonthful prefile, for 
the lips had relaxed in their severe compre 
hom, priv full outline, with a slirht np 
ward curve at the corpers, and the chin wa 
rounded and tirm 

On the stage the wicked nuns surrounded 
Robert with soft, alluring gestures; but St 


Cieorre saw not the infernal ballet, he was so 
occupied in trying te reconeile the anomaly 
which the Dragon presented 

Lvery one hnows the mesmeric influences 
excretsed by a steady, direct gaze, and Mrs 
Halford, turning suddenly, encountered his 
! we For an instant her cheek 
blazed, and her eyes tamed, giving to the 
full face the vouthful expression of the 
profile, but the next moment it was the 


} 


y mask, with dull, heavy eves, and set 


he ith, which h ul rm ponded unsimilit rly to 
his first) question He felt singularly at 
t Ito t! woman who carried the fea 
tures of youth under the coloring and out 
bite f i and Ww hile his eves were ap 
parently occupied with the payeantry of the 
ta hist had reverted to that mvste 
is temale head which looks with eves of 
unutterable sadness over the wide Egyptian 
‘ . wel he thought, * IT should sav that 
some creat sorrow had frozen this woman in 
her youth, acting hke petrifaction, which 
retains the original moulding of the features 
with the sunken outiimes and depressed eves 
of the dead.” He tried, in vain, to obtain 
another glinpse of her features, By a slight 
motion of her hea ie she shook her blac 


draperies forward, so as complete ly to con 
ceal her Gace, and eat thus, without speak 
ing, until the close of the opera 

That nyrht St. Ge ore dreamed that he 
was standing on the plains of Ghizeh, near 
the great pyramid of Cheops. A door open 
ing in the pyramid, he entered and found it 
illuminated hy a thousand lamps Sts pee nded 
by brazen chains from the extended hands 
of as many statues of Egyptian kings The 
lamps, Wlich had burned blue and chastly 
when he first went in, now diffused a soft, 
rose colore | light, by which he saw, re 
clining in the centre of the roy al rele , = 
figure veiled from head to foot. He ap 
proache!, and raising the veil, met the 
awful features and fixed gaze of the sphynx; 
but, while he looked, the eyes melted into 
the dark witchery of Cleopatra's, the firmly 
closed month curved into an chanting 
smile, the stony bosom palpitated with life, 
anda pairof eautiful, white arms stretehed 
tewards } . while bending to mect the of 
fered caress, one of the lamp bearing mo- 
narchs strode silently from the majestic 
cirele, aad pressing his granite hand upon 
his shoulder, bore him to the earth, slowly, 
but surely, until he felt himself sinking into 
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a fathomless abyss, and looking upward, 
saw the beautiful ephynx standing, with 
clasped hands of agony, and lips distended 
with a soundless cry, and following him with 
her unfathomable eyes, With a mighty ef- 
fort he sprang to mect her, and as bi+ hands 
touched warm, pulished shuulders, he awoke. 
The witching loveliness of the Sphynx of 
his dream was so impressed upon his imagi- 
nation, that a ride iu Hy:le Park npon a horse 
whose high mettle required his constant at- 
tention was not sufficient to dispel it, and 
the sight of the eagerly looked for carriage 
of Mine Chalcedon gave him quite a shock 
when it disclosed the haggard features of 
the Dragon, dimly seen through her limp, 
crepe veil, instead of the Cleopatra-like face 
of his vision. Sir Eetrie England was also in 
the carriage, but as Ae looked very red, and 
the Dragon wore an expression of satisfac- 
tion, as of ope who had dixcomftted an ad 
versary, St. George judged that his friend's 
position was not asx ayreeable®s one would 
ut first sight be led to suppose 

Having subdued his horse that, by rearing, 
as the carriage approached, hal assumed the 
very attitude in which St. George's charger 
isusnally represented in that saintly knight's 
attack upon the dragon, our &t. George 
gracetully saluted both ladies, raising his 
hat with one hand, while he controlled 
hie unruly steed with the other. He sat his 
horse admirably, and the wind taking his 
short, black curls, raised them picturesquely, 
bariuge his broad forehead, and uncovering 
his small, beautifully formed ears, With 
his blue eyes shining, a slight flush on the 
clear pallor of his complexion, and his hand 
some, haughty mouth now smiling benig 
nantly, it was not surprising that Miss Chal- 
cedou's bright eyes should regard him 
kindly, that Sir Edrie should look slightly 
jealous, and that the Dragon's heavy orbs 
should display that momentary illumina 
tion which seemed the ignis-fatuus of her 
lost youth. St. George caught the ray, and 
our modern Alexander actually thought he 
sawa new work! to conquer in this poor, 





‘wasted province, ever which some ternble 


flame of passion scemed once to have passed, 
scorching and searing all the roses of youth 
and beauty which had made it * pleasant to 
look upon and te be desired.” The conqueror's 
head was held an inch higher—oh! man's 
vanity!—and ** The Invincible,” who could 
command the hand of an earl’s beautiful 
daughter, actually felt elated by the thought 
that he had secured a semblance of interest 
from a faded, Gorgon-faced widow, without 
crinoline, and with a voice like an Iceland 
winter, But then, to him she was a sphynx, 
who-e stony outlines Leld the supple limbs, 
the rounded shape, the enchanting lips and 
eyes of a Cleopatra—and he was sure that 
the statue would utter sweetest music when 
the ravs of a yet unriven sun should dawn 
upon it. The fable of the statue of Mem 
non he thought to be an allegory, but what 
that sun was to be his vivid imagination had 
not yet arranged from the chaotic elements, 
misty and undefined, which presented them 

selves to bis ** mind's eye Then an illus- 
tration of the fable, which be had heard, re- 
curred to his recollection with lightning- 
like suddenness, and coloring deeply, he 
paused to analyze his feelings. Why was he 
so interested by thie woman? Were a youth- 
ful profile and adream sufficient cause to 
warrant his strong desire to see her again, 
and again to bear her speak’ He tried to 
look at her with the eyes of other young 
men, and see in her a plain dependant, a 
paid duenna, an unbearable fright with the 
sting of a scorpion; but he could not; she 
was still to him a mystery, an apparent 
sphynx in which was hidden the bewilder 

ing loveliness of the Egyptian Queen. ‘1 
am still under the influence of that dream,” 
he thought, *‘ and indeed it was so real that 
I feel as if T now were dreaming, and should 
again awaken in that old pyramid and the 
arms of my beautiful sphynx.” 

While these thoughts were passing throu sh 
his mind he was riding silently by the side 
of the phacton unheeding Miss Chalcedon’s 
bright planecs, or Sir Edine’s evident uneasi 








‘ 


ness at hisy tmiftyv, ane ot consequent « thee 
up nthe hei ORS, lie now allowed the car 
rue to precede him for a short distance, 
caecard from hh 


mt al taki pron ket, wrote a 


few words pon it in pene amd ther riding 
forward, contrived to convey it to Sir Edrie 
unseen by either lady This was its pur 
ory 

“If vou will exchanve your seat in the 


ivriage for mine on horseback, my horse 
and its accoutrements are yours,” 


sir Edric’s eyes sparkled; the horse was a 
mayrhiticent one, and had been the envy of 
Rotten-Row for one entire week 

‘St. George is looking as if he wished he 
were inmy place,” said he to Miss Chalee 
don, ** Twill prove myself unselfish, and 
exile myself from Paradise to allow his en- 
trance,” 

** There is room for both,” 
cedon, 

‘He probably thinks that two of them 
in Paradise would be too much for the an 
gels,” observed the Dragon 

you in your drive, IT shall 


said Miss Chal- 


“If he nes 
‘Save to take care of his horse,” said the 
baronet, as the carr » stopped, and spring 
ing upon the horse, which St. George held 
for him to mount, he whispered, ** I don't 
think you make by the exchange.” 

* Don't you?” said St. George, with his 
peculiar smile, and immediately assuming 
his friend's place in the phaeton 

‘So your name is St. George, Mr. Al 
thorpe *" said Miss Chaleedon. ** I] think that 
is charming. Do you ever expect to find a 
dragen ?’” 

rhey call mea dragon,” 
ford, coolly 

"Oh, no!” eried Miss Chalcedon, with 
an expression of horror, which was quite 
comic 

**T have certainly heard Sir Edric apply 
that title to me, and I think with justice 
In his approach to the Hesperides, under my 
eyes, he undoubtedly feels like a naughty 
boy who is caught stealing apples.” 

** The Hesperides!’ said Miss Chalcedon, 
inguiringly—and then, ‘If he calls you 
such names, it is because he does not know 
you, my own darling Gerald—" and the im- 
petuous little beauty was about to throw 
ber arms around her friend's neck. 

** Not in public, Ernest,” said the widow, 
restraining her * You ean devour the 
Dragon in the privacy of your boudoir.’ 

‘Twill never speak to Sir Edric again,” 
said the heiress, clenching her small, gloved 
hand, and stamping her foot 

* Don't fight auy of my battles, Ernest; 
the Dragon always devours the wicked 
knights, in the story-books.” 

**And is conquered at last by St. George,” 
said that voung gentleman, audaciously. 

** T advise vou not to tilt at me,” said the 
Dragon, coldly, ** your armor is not strong 
enough.” ; : 

“I have proved it too often to doubt its 





said Mrs. Hal- 
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strength,” said St. George, somewhat net- 
tled by this remark. 

**I feel very sleepy, Ernestine,” said the 
widow, *‘ will you excuse me if I lean back 
in this corner, and drowse a little ’" 

It was the first time that anything in the 
shape of a woman had ever ignored the 
fascination of St. George's presence, and 
his saintly prototype could not have been 
more astonished if his ringed adversary had 


. 


| dozed while the celestial blade was making 


acquaintance with his vital«, than was my 
hero by this manifestation of entire indif- 
ference to himself shown by one of the op- 
posite sex. It would have been infinitely 
less mortifying to have been pelted by her 
sarcasms, or stabbed with one of thoxe severe 


| glances of which she was capable—and just 


after he had done her the honor to dream of 
her, and to be drawn towards her by that 
distrustful, half-fearful attraction which 
their mysterious sphynx-goddess exercised 
towards the ancient Egyptians. 

‘*Perbaps she is only pretending to 
sleep,” thought St. George, ** that she may 
discover if I am a dangerous companion for 
her Ernestine.” 

In pursuance of this thought he watched 
her furtively while eonversing with Miss 
Chalcedon, but was convinced by the ease 
and carelessness of her posture and her re- 
laxed hands, that she was really sleeping. 

Sir Edric, who did not wish to lose the 
opportunity afforded him by St. George's 
gift for the display of himself and his horse- 
manship, continued to keep by the side of 
the phaeton, making his horse prance and 
caracole, and although he did not dare to 
speak for fear St. George would consider 
him to be trenching upon his prerogative, 
yet contrived effectually to distract Ernes- 
tine's attention, as she expected every mo 
ment that the animal's hoofs would crash 
throuyh the sides of the carriage. 

** She can't keep her eyes off from me,’ 
thought the baronet, with infinite com- 
placency, while making his horse curvet in 
a manner calculated to display the graces 
of his person, A slight gust of wind raised 
his hat from his head, and carried it some 
distance down the drive. The same wind 
blew aside the long, crepe veil of the slum- 
bering Dragon, and revealed her face flushed 
with sleep, and wearing the same inexpli- 
“ably youthful expression which had dis- 
tinguished ber profile at the opera. 

The cool breeze blowing across her cheek 
awakened her, and she opencd her eyes, 
liquid and shining like those in his dream, 
and, looking around her, as if in momentary 
bewilderment, met his fixed gaze, and read- 
ing in it some strange expression, bit her 
lip savagely, and straightened into frigid 
erectness. Her bitten under-lip, when re- 
leased, remained scarlet and pouting, her 
eyes, burning with an angry flame, tlashed 
like gems, and her cheeks, tlushed with evi- 
dent annoyance at his perusal of her face 
when exposed in the unconsciousness of 


’ 


| slumber, were of a crimson unsurpassed by 


even Ernestine’s brilliant coloring. She 
passed her hand over her face, breathed 
quickly several times, and when he looked at 
her again, she was again pale, leaden-eyed, 
and with her mouth set in still severer com- 
pression, 

‘IT think we had better go home now,” 
said Mrs. Halford, drawing her veil over her 
face. 

The tide of carriages was rolling towards 
the gates, and, as they followed, Ernestine 
asked where Mr. Althorpe would be set 
down, 

‘*“At your own house,” said St. George, 
“if a call from me would be no interrup- 
tion.” 

**On the contrary, ‘twould be very agreea- 
ble,”’ Ernestine said. 

The Dragon interrupted her. ‘* You re- 
member that you promised to call on Lady 
- this morning.’ 

**Oh, how provoking ! 
evening, Mr. Althorpe 7” 

** With pleasure." 

‘Dut this evening we are going to the 
theatre,” said the Dragon. 

* You will accept of my escort, will you 
not?” said St. George, and Miss Chalcedon 
giving an unqualifed assent, directed the 
coachman totdrive to Lady -s house, 
from the steps of which she waved a grace- 
ful adieu to St. George, telling bim not to 
forsret the evening's appointinent. 

‘Now, Mr. Althorpe,” said Mrs, Ialford, 
‘if you will cive John your number, he will 
take you there directly.” 

“Thank you, but I prefer going home 
with you.” 

* Do not strain your politeness so far 
Two footmen are a sufficient escort for me.’ 

A queen is always accompanied by her 
court,” said St. George, playfully, but look- 
ing intently in her face 

** What foolish old women you must have 
among your acquaintances, Mr. Althorpe ! 
Do they swallow all that delightful flattery ?” 

‘TI know but one old woman, and that is 
my mother—butshe is so lovely that flattery 
becomes truth when addressed to her.” 

**T suppose that her sen resembles her,” 
said the widow, with scornful emphasis. 

‘So itis said. Do you not find me very 


” 


Can't you call this 


’ 


charming ¢” 

‘TIT am past t age of remarking young 
men much, except as I may find it unpleas- 
ant to see Miss Chalcedon surrounded by a 
set of brainless idiots,” 

* You should then advise her to cultivate 
my acquaintance as an antidote to the 
others,” 

‘I think conceit argues want of brains.” 

‘Certainly. Let us, therefore, be thank- 
ful that we are neither of us conceited.” 

**You called me a queen a short time 
since, sir, I should like to be Queen Eliza- 
beth for a moment.” 

*You are more like Mary Stuart to me. 
tut if you wish it, you may feign yourself 
Queen Bess, provided that I may represent 
Leicester,” 

** ] was thinking of Exsex, sir, whose ears 
were soundly boxed by her majesty.” 

** Your handis very beautiful, madam. I 
am willing to play Exsex at this instant.” 

Mrs. Halford was furious. The beautiful 
hands, of which St. George had spoken, 
trembled with anger, her eyes began to 
tlash, and her cheeka to glow. Then she 
seemed to recollect herself, and sitting very 
erect, sail—‘' I think the farce is played 
out.” 

‘TIT quite agree with you,” said St. George, 
“and now we will spend a quiet hour in 
your boudoir.” 

*You must know very little of fashionable 
life, Mr. Althorpe, if you expect Miss Chal- 
cedon’s governante to be possessed of a 
boudoir,” said Mrs. Halford, as the carriage 
stopped, and St. George sprang out to assist 
her descent; but, without appearing to see 
his hand, she bounded to the ground, and 
ran up the steps—*' James, show Mr. Al- 
thorpe into the drawing-room,” and she dis- 
ap ,care d. 

St. George threw himself into a velvet 
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chair that extended it« comfortable arms to 
embrace him, and while awaiting Mrs. Hal- 
ford’s reappearance, took up a novel which 
was lying on the table, and which chancing 
to be one of George Eliot's, abeorbed his at- 
tention until a footman entered with a large 
silver salver, on which was arranged an cle 
gant luncheon. 

‘Ie not Mrs. Halford 
St. George inquired 

‘Hi den't know, sir. The 
told me to carry this b'upstairs 


cominz in soon *” 


‘ouackeoeper 


St. George put his hand in hix pocket, an: | 


laid something bright in Plush's willing 
hand 

** Send Miss Chalcedon's maid to me 

** Certingly, sir,” and Plush’'s silken calves 
tripped gracefully from the room, and ina 
few minutes there rustled in a pretty 
Frenchwoman with great, hoop-earrings, 
who greeted St. George with a supple bend. 


**T have an engagement with the ladies 


this evening, Mademoiselle," said St. George, 


rising and addressing the girl with a grace 
which went directly to what a Frenchwo- 
man calls her heart, ‘‘ and as Miss Chalce- 
don is not at home, I would like to see Mra. 
Halford a moment.” 

**She ees een the morning-room, M'sieur, 
I will speak to her.” 

“Take me to her, please,” 
George, *‘ 1 do not wish to waste her time. 

The girl hesitated. St. George threw a 
persuasive look into his beautiful blue eyes. 

** At your pleasure, M'sieur. Follow me.” 

The girl opened the door of the morning- 
room, and stood aside to let him pass in. 

The Dragon was sitting by a window 
filled with plants, busily engaged in sewing, 
She was not filling in a large piece of 
worsted-work with beads and floss, or imi- 
tating violets and trailing vines on Paris 
muslin, or making wonderful arabesques on 
white cashmire, but very prosaically 
darning a stocking. The stocking was gos- 


said St. 


” 


samer, woven of rosy silk, and satin-clocked, | 


and fitted very neatly over the ‘ beautiful 
hand” which held it; but still, darning a 
stocking is not a very graceful feminine oc- 
cupation, and the face which bent over it 
was very different from the fair, blooming 
faces which are usually inclined above the 
more dainty kinds of ncedlework just men- 
tioned. But St. George's eyes passed from 
the face to the bend of the neck, the fall of 
the shoulders, and all the graceful lines of a 
figure which no crinoline disguised, and 
which was unmistakably that of a young 
woman, round, yet slight, with that supple- 
ness which belongs to graceful youth alone. 

Mrs, Halford raised her eyes, and seeing 
who had entered, forgot her usual dignity, 
and exclaimed in astonishment, ** You here!” 

‘**] am here,” said St. George, shutting 
the door quickly. ‘I did not like to eat 
luncheon alone, and I am come down to in- 
vite you to lunch with me.” 

‘* 1 never eat at this hour.” 

“Will you not break through your rule 
in my favor?” 

‘* You must excuse me. 


” 








' 


‘* Very well, then, I will prefer the tete-a- | 


tete conversation which we arranged while 
driving here, that is to say, a ‘ feast of rea- 
son,’ to one of more material viands." 

The Dragon threaded her needle, and did 
not appear to hear this remark. 

‘This is a delightful room,” continued 
St. George. ‘I am very sure that your 
taste arranged it. I can even guess from 
the furniture and hangings what combina- 
tion of colors you prefer.” 

The Dragon was still silent. 

‘It is rose and blue,” said Si. George. 


**T know that Miss Chalcedon did not choose | 


them, for her eyes are too shallow to ap- 
preciate their artistic effect, and it was cer- 
tainly not an upholsterer, for the innova- 
tion of established 
daring, consequently it must have been 
yourself.” 

**Your power of discrimination is quite 
wonderful,” retorted his listener, with an 
undisguised sneer. 

**Is it not so? It stands me in good stead 
sometimes in discovering false premises 
Now, excuse me for mentioning it, but, 
owing to yourstyle of dress, that close cap 
concealing your hair, and constant indu!- 
pence in some secret sorrow, you are gencr- 
ally supposed to be fifty, at least, when I can 
swear that you are no more than twenty 
two.” 

St. not prepared for the 


George was 


THE LIFE-BOAT. 


* There she is, sir; that’s she just off the 
pint there. She's a-coming stem on; and in 
half-an-hour, if she ain't on the sands, I'm 
a Dutchman!” 


* Bang !" went the dull, smothered report 


of a heavy zun, and in the shade of the 
nicht I just caught sight of a faint flash of 
light. Where we stood, the spray came 


rushing in like a heavy storm of rain; while 
the whistling of the wind, and the thun 
dering in of the huge rollers as they curled 
over and over upon the sands, tearing it out 
from among the clays, and scraping it away 
by tons, made standing in the face of such a 
storm extremely confusing; and yet hun 
dreds were out upon the shore close under 
the great sand-bank, drenched to the skin 
with the spray, for the news had spread that 
a three-master was going ashore 

Going ashore! Simple words to a lands- 
man's ear; but what dothey mean’ The 
noble vessel tearing and plunging through 
the broken water—-now down in the trough 
of the waves, now rising like a cork upon 


| the white crest, and then a shock as she 


common place is too | 


| as I thought of the fate of those on board. 


paroxysm of rage in which the widow sprang | 


from her chair and stood before him, trem 


bling and flushing, her hands clenched to- | 


gether. 

‘* How do you know Ilow dare you in- 
sult my sorrow’ How dare you watch me 
and pry after me as you have done since I 
have known you’ You are no gentleman, 
Your persecutions are infamous. 
never speak to me again.” 

‘Pardon me, Mrs. Halford,” said St. 
George, also rising. ‘‘We have met but 
twice, I believe, so that our acquaintance 
having been begun last evening, I certainly 
can have had no chance to pry after you 
As to watching you when I am with you, it 
is an impulse which I cannot resist, for you 
fascinate me as no woman ever did before. 
I will acknowledge that I had no right to 
address to you such very personal remarks 
upon so short an acquaintance, but it seems 
as if I had known you always, so continually 
have you been in my thoughts since that 
night at the opera. I have even dreamed of 
you, and in that dream you were young and 
beautiful as 

‘*Look at me, if you please, then, and 
forget your hallucination. As I appear, so 
Iam. Be assured that I am no youthful 
princess masquerading to elicit my true 
knight's chivalry, but an old and stricken 
woman, with no future but the grave, and, 
thank God ! the life which begins beyond it.’ 

**] will not believe any one to be old who 
has such a figure.” 

‘Sir, you are incorrigibly impertinent, 
and as I bave no desire to take part in the 
farce of the Frenchman in love with his 
grandmother, I desire you never to speak to 
me again, as / have no intention of dupli 
cating your title of fool.” 

** Now Lam eure that she is young,” said 
St. George to himself as she left the room 
‘* She would not have tlown into euch a pas- 
sion for nothing. By George, this is getting 
quite exciting.” (TO BE CONTINUED.) 

¢#” A new married couple went to Nia 
gara on a visit, and the gentleman, in order 
to convince his *‘ dear” that he was as brave 
as he was gallant, resolved to go down into 
the Cave of the Winds. She of course ob 
jected; but finding that he was determined, 
affectionately requested him to leave bis 
purse and watch behind. 


(#~ A man in Milwaukee, who had at 
tempted to dispossess a colony of martins 
that bad built their nests under his roof 
was attacked and fairly driven off the field 


by the birds, 





I am persuaded that you are.” ! 


You must | 





strikes upon the sand and seems immovable ; 
a shuddering quiver through plank and 
beam; and then crash, crash, crash—maat 
after mast gone by the board; a wild, wild 
cry for help; and then the shere strewed 
with fragments, casks, bodies, as the merci 
less waves sport with them, tossing them on 
the sands, and then curling over to drag 
them back. Going ashore; not safety from 
a wild storm, but death 

“Ah!” said the old salt by my 
shouting at me with his hand to his mouth, | 
**did yer hear that gun /” 

I nodded. 

* There another,” he continued, | 
stretching out his hand and pointing to 
where the flash could be seen, while, di 
rectly after, came another dull, heavy re- | 
port. 

** Can't yer see her now, sir ’ 

Mine were not eyes; but I just | 
managed to make out a dark mass right out 
amongst the boiling waves, and I shuddered 


side, 


pre “sa 


sea-going 


said the man; 
and he pointed } 


“She must come to it,” 
* she'll come in just there ;” 
to a spot among the waves where they 
seemed roughest; “she'll be there in less 
time than I said; and then, Lord have merey 
upon ‘em! Amen!” 

As he said this, the old man reverently 
took off his tarpaulin sou'-wester, and stood 
with the storm tearing through the remains 
of his grizzly hair; bald, rugged, and wea- 
ther-beaten, the coarseness of his features 
seemed for the moment subdued —softened 
by the feeling within his breast —as he stood 
there no inapt representation of a seer of old 

** Is there no chance for them *%" I shouted 

The old man shook his head and shrugged 
his shoulders 

** Precious little,” he said, ‘* unless them 
chaps come down with the life-boat; bat 
who'd go out ?” 

It did look a dangerous venture, indeed, 
to attempt to launch a boat with such a sea 


on, and having no reply, 1 stood shading wy 
eyes and gazing out tu sea. 
tangy!" 
There was another flash, and another dull, 
echoless report, and as the veil of spray 


seemed to clear during a lull in the storm, I 
could perceive a large vessel about five hun 
dred yards from the shore 

**God help them !" I muttered. 

** Amen!" said the old man; and just then, 
away to our left, we saw the life-boat car 
iiage coming down at a trot, drawn by two 
stout horses; while a loud and prolonged 

hurray '"’ welcomed its arrival, as another 
flash and its following heavy report, seemed | 
tuo come from the doomed vessel like a groan 
of pain in its hour of sore distress 

‘*They'll never go out to her,” said the 
old man, shouting in my ear, for, after the 
lull, the storm came down with redoubled 
fury—the wind shrieking and howling past, 
cutting thé crests of the waves off as it came 
tearing over the hill of waters, and dashing 
the salt spray in my face till it almost 
seemed to cut the flesh; while at times the 
women who had come down were completely 
held back against the steep sand-bank 

There, look there!" cried the old 
suddenly seizing my arm ** Catching 


man, 
at 


straws Why, there is a boat-lead coming 
ashore There, don't you see now a top 
o’ that breaker *”’ 

I caught sight of a «mall heat crowded 
with figures, and then there seemed to be a 


it no more 
* | knowed 


tall wave curl over it, and I saw 
**Gone!” said the old man 
it. Nothing could live in such a storm 
** Let's go to the life-boat, and see if they 


are going « ff.’ said ! 

But the old man was intently gazing out 
to sea 

‘There. just as I said,” he shouted 
hoarsely * just it the place She's struck,’ 


And then above the yelling of the storm 





THE LIFE-BOAT, 

we could hear a crash, and a wild shriek, 
that seems to ring through me now upon a 
stormy night, when far inland I listen to the 
howling wind. 

** It's now or never!" said the old man, ae 
he ran towards where the life-hoat stood 
upon its carriage, with a crowd of men and 
women around; the women hanging on to 
their husbands, and apparently begyin« that 
they would not attempt the peri! 
them 

The seo had looked fi arful enon li 
where we stood before, but here, a 
we dared go to the breakers, it looked 4 
fectly awful, while the attempt t 
boat seemed absolute madness, It 
dent that the men thought se too, though, 
as we came up, one sturdy fellow shouted 

‘I'm ready, mates, if you are going,” 

This remark elicited no response, 
every one stood stolidly looki 
the doomed veasel 

Just then, in the dull hace seaward, a 
blue light shone out over the water like a 
dull star, but still no one moved. All at 
once the old man at my side laid hold of my 
arm and whispered 

** Give me a lift, sir; and before I hardly 
knew what his object was, he had climbed 
by my help into the boat. ** Now, then, you 
boys,” he shouted wildly, ‘IT can’t stand 
this. Stand aside and let some of the old 
ones come.” 

The spell was broken. Women were hastily 
thrust aside, and a boat's crew was soon 
made up, amidst the shrieking and wailing 
of sweethearts and wives, who ran about the 
beach wringing their hands 

** Hurray for old Marks!’ 
at my elbow, and the crowd loudly cheewed 


hefor ih 


from 


close a 


olauneh a 


whe evi 


for 
ir out towards 


’ 


shouted a voice 


' the old man, 


Then the oars were slipped and all made 
ready, the old sailor stecring as he stood up 
in his place with a life-belt on and his hat 


| blown off, looking nobler than ever 


* Now, are you all ready 7” he shouted 

* No, no!” was the ery; and in the hush 
of expectation two men rose in the boat, 
dashed off their life-belt«, and armidat half 
muttered from their 


groans, leaped out 


| places and ran up the sands to the bank, 


where they disappeared 

** Two more!" shouted old Marks, and for 
a few moments, so dread was the peril, not 
a soul moved; then twostout lads came run 
ning towards the boat, pursued by an elderly 
man, a perfect giant 
“Stop them!” he 

lads." 
He came up tothem by the boat-side as 
they were climbing in, and endeavored to 
stop their progress; but in his turn he was 
seized from behind by a couple of men, and 
the two new comers were, ina half a minute, 
equipped for the severe struggle before them 
and in their places 

** Let me go!” shrieked the man; but the 
others clung to him as the signal was given; 
the carriage backed down into position, the 
time accurately chosen, with a wild ** hur 
rah” heard above the storm, the life-boat 
was launched 

My attention had been so taken up that I 
had ceased to look upon the man who was 
strugyling to regain his liberty, but just as 
the boat was about to leave its carringe, a 
bystander was driven violently against me, 
and a moment I saw a figure dash 
across the intervening space and seize the 
side of the boat; then came the roar of the 
storm and rush of spray for 
minutes the life-boat was invi 
short distance off she 
a wave, and then disappearing again into the 
dull haze which mingled the night, 
shutting everything from our view but the 
foaming water 


roared ‘Yer shan't 


go 


after 


while n few 
ble 


een rm 


Thena 


wha ing upeor 


with 


Over seventy, sir’ shouted a voice in 
reply to a query * Old man-o'-war's mar 
Been in Inany @ #torm, but this here's 
awful.” 

Awful it was; for +o wild a night had not 
fallen upon that part of the coast for many 
years, and as the folks upon the shore gazed 
in the direction the boat had taken, they 


shook their heads and shouted in each other’ 


ears 


There was a long and vful pause, ¢ 
broken hy the shneking « f the wind, ~<a 
then came a loud «hout 

‘*Here she comes!’ and in another on 


nute, obedient to their steereman, the rows 
timed their stroke« to a wece nid, eo that tlhe 


boat, heavily laden, rode in upon the summ t 


of a giant wav far that twenty wil 
hands were at | side, aml she wa 
right up the «ands, and Lfteen shive 
half-drowned fellow-creatures lifted outa 
hurried up the s! 

** Now, my la cried old Marks, ** ont 
the truck with hi i we are off again 

The boat wa« n mounted, and eve 
man at hi« po t the father and tw 4 
taking a place Ly the side of the old « 
swain, for no amo tof persuasion on eith 
wide would effect « chat 4 


There was another cheer, rising above the 


WN 
Us 


» 
«4 | \ 
Pi aseey. aes om \ 


4, aa 
sd WTA)» 


storm, and again the gallant were 
launched into the surf, that seemed to curl 
round the boat as though to fil it in an in 
atant, 

It rose and fell, a dark masa, amid the 
white foam foran instant, and then seemed 
to plunge into a bank of foggy blackness, 
for nicht had fallen 

Peould not drag myself away from the 
stirring e, for T seemed hele 
to the spot by a strange fascination 


erew 


seene around 4 


All at onee a lurid light shot up, for a 
quantity of straw had been set on fire, and 
the tlames roared and crackled as dry sea 
weed and pieces of wood were heaped up to 


increase the 
the crests of the waves, and throw into bold 
relief figures on the sands some gaging out 
into the sea; some watching eagerly the 
fringe of breakers, ready to rush down and 
secure anything that might be washed ashore 
from the wreck 

More straw waa heaped upon the fire, and 
the flames and sparks rushed inland, as they 
rose with the mighty current of air, and 
darted across the sandbank, Out seaward 
all seemed black darkness, and the 
strained after the life-boat, were strained 
for awhile in vain 


All at once there was a ery of “ Here she 


glare, which appeared to gild | 


5. 


and so I shall 
more,” 
More what?" I said 
More eavesl, ’ 


but I wish there had been 


he whirpe red ‘Yer see 
I've been afore in action, and the Almighty 


only knows how m any souls I've cut off, 
am! I should like to feel eure I'd saved 
more than | id for, that's all Ie rhaps 
they might go in the seale to he Ip balance 
the bad.’ 

But you did all as a part of your 
duty.” 


“Ah!” he whispered, “ duty Yes. eailors 
should do their duty, and I felt it was mine 
to-night to go We old men-o'’-war's men 

| were traine| te anawer to a call in calm or 
storm; and when lives were at stake to 

nigh, I felt that I was called, and I hope I 
did my duty. Will you ask them fifteen to 
just say a word or two for the old man in 
their prayers, sir’—I mean, when I'm 
gone,” 

* Have you no relatives ?" I whispered ; 
no trienda that you would like to see?” 

‘Far away—far away,” be said, with a 
mournful shake of hia head; ‘‘and some are 
waitin’ for me to join their watch. Don't 
leave me, sir,” he said, piteously 

I promised I would net, and sat watching 
hour after hour, listening to the hard breath 
ing of the sufferer, who seemed to sink into 
4 wtate of stupor 

I stood gazing at the soft blee sky, now 
so placid and serene, almost wondering that 
so greata change could have taken place, 
when I started, for a volce behind me 
shouted 

** Morning watch 
let that moon shine in 
| Tobeyed— turning cold and trembling as 
I did so--«till looking at the dying sailor, 
| who sat erect in the bed 





Draw the curtain and 





Here,” he raid; and aa I approached 
the bed he seized my hand, ‘ Hark! den't 
you hear that’ It's the boatewain piping 
| for me to keep my everlasting watch. Ay, 
jay, sir! There hark again! There's the 
| Waves a lashing upon the further shore, 

Breakers aboad! breakers ahead! Look out, 
I there! The old veanel's struck, and she's 
| guing to pieoes— the old seventy-four that's 
weathered so many a storm, going ashore. 
Farewell, mossmates; one short struggle, 
june cold plunge, and @ hopeful heart—a 
| brave striking out through the breakers. 
Land, hoe!--land, ho! on the other side— 
and it's a land of rest—a land of peace and 





hope. Now for it. The rush of the dark 
waters ix coming — blinding—deafening —but 
|8 boll heart, mesemate, God bless you. I'm 


| going ashore 
| For some minutes I sat motionless, Tho 
| old man's eye had lighted up as he gazed 
straight before him, out upon the moonlit 
lis voice seemed to peal through 
the silence of the night, till I shivered ashe 
described the wreck then taking place, To 
| the Inet werd his voice had mng out loud 
and resonant, then he sank back motionless 
upon the pillow stained now with his life 
j blood; and T passed softly from the room, 
for | knew that his life-bark was stranded 

| by the sea of death 


heavens 


‘ yer | 
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comes!" but it was prolonged info a wail of | 


despair, for by the fire-light the boat could 
be seen broadside on, and close in shore, 
and then, after tossing about for a moment, 
she was dashed, bottom upwards, upon the 
sands 


There was a rush to aid the men atrug 
iling in the surf 

Some were dragyved onshore, some cram 
bled unaided from the water, while more 
than one was sucked back by the undertow 


but the life belts they wore kept them alloat, 


and at Inst, more or less hurt, the whole 
crew were ashore three being carried up 
to the village insensibl: 

I now learned that, about half-way to the 


vessel, the steersman's oar had napped in 


two, and the boat fell into the trough of the 


sea; when, in their efforts to recht her, a 
couple more blades were broken: a wave 
swept over them and washed two from their 
seats; but they regained their places, and 
then with the dread of death upon them, 
the boat became unmanaveabl in their 
hand forin spite of the old coxewain, the 


inen appeared panic-stiicken, and rowed at 


random 


The light that glared upon the shore now 
showed that it was completely «trewn with 
wreck; and T looked with horror upon the 
various signs which so plainly disclosed the 
fate of the good hip Spar, plank, beam 
and cask, entangled with rope, were berg 
churned over and over in the sand: and 
twice I saw something dragved ashore and 


carried away, which sent a shodder through 
my frame 

At turned 
away, and inquired where the crow of the 
boat were, and who had suffered; when to 
that 


last, heart-sick and weary, I 


my sorrow | learned the only one « 


riously injured was old Marks, who had «eo 
gallantly set the example that evening an 
example which had resulted in the saving 
of fifteen poor creatures from a watery 
rave 

On entering the village I soon found where 


nveyed, and a few 
f the 


+} 
i 


been co 
the 


the old man had 
minutes after | wae ut 
sullerer I four 
a change in lia 
f 


Ihe 


luuleide o 


do him ineenmible: buat we 
that no amount 
‘lL pout there 
J entered 


whi 


nnte nance 


‘ iffennug alone woul 


parnoor 
wre quite ¢ tlm, and emiled a 
Ifa m gone 
Lopping to wine 
fiom hi 
I fear so, 
with the 
‘ft knowed she wou 
Poor things’ Ilow many did 
fiehore 
I told bh 


Lo prec pere ! 


the blood away mat oozed 
hips 
I replied the 


wrect 


m lifteer 
net enoug! not 
ynilant act I 


eaved it for 


Dut it was a meet 


aml more thi have beon 
t Where 


J hope 


the accider are you hurt It 


is?’ he whispered: a 
; it nteer I'm th 


r 


arn teatar u 
and my t ‘ ip i 


and more 5 ut er 


you hurt 7’ I «a 


| Within the ol? home looking-glaas, 
Another face I nee 
| Than the one that forty years ago 
Looked laughingly at me 
The cyes are somewhat dimmer now, 
The checks have loat their glow 
That spoke the flush of health and youth, 
Some Forty Years Ago 


In this the boy of bygone years 
This old and wrinkled form 

Who thought, with all youth's careless ease, 
To take the world by storm? 

In thin the head, white with the flakes 
Of Age's falling snow, 

That shone with wealth of golden curls 
Some Forty Years Ago. 


How rich in happy ignorance 
Of the great world’s care and atrife, 
When clinabing, with high heart and hope 
The sunny slopes of life! 


Now, standing near the mountain-top 
The green vales stretch below 

Vhere once TL roamed with happy mates, 
Some Forty Years Ago 


But up the steep andl toilsome path, 
With heart. and hand» together, 

Some dear old friends atill climb with me 
Through fair and stormy weather 

(Others have fallen by my side, 
And rest in peace below 

How changed the faces that I knew 
Some Forty Years Ago 


ed away 
med divine, 


And forty years have po 
Since 
When one fair fort 
Placed her dear hand 
And, leaning her fall heart on me, 
In love's tones w pered low, 
Ill travel | fe’a steep path with thee 
Years Ayo 


the momenta ser 
in trembling trust 


rh mite 


Some Forty 

And there «he #it« before the fire, 
And still I think ber fair, 

Vor the anke 


of all our gir ind boya 


Phat clambered round her chair; 
A deeper and serener love 

bathes our hearts, I kt 
fired the breast 


OW ow 


Than the rapture wil 1 that 
Some Forty Yea A 


And tl ht path wa rough and steep 
Arial «t we with vy and pain, 
For all the appine I've met 
Lil tread t at yj ath again 
Arndt igh | see with other eyes 
Life'* panoramic show 
It's better than the world I knew 
" be Years Avo 
October woods are beautiful, 
A« are the leaves of Spring, 
\ Lif the ye are oll enteomb 
The years new pleasures bring 
Life's music's now a measured chant 
Ail not th v tlow 
Po which the weed prilee beat time 
Some Forty Yea Ayo 
hut what t ' t head turns white 
Andel s oe | thin ” 
Phe] ¥ pore sl youth 
Miu t within 
LT hie ‘ el teauty bivoOme 
4 Al 
i t ' 
A | } 4 
a, \ l ‘ 
* 
t le i 
f we 
ida y 
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THE WHITE SQUAW. 
A Tale ot Florida. 






BY CAPTAIN MAYNE REID 


ATION oF Tue PLANTER Pinarr,.” & 


CHAPTER XXXVI! 
DFATH AT THK #TAK? 


At night they encamped in the forest 
Lighting no fires, lost the light might be 
tray them to their enemicr, they produced 
from their packs some dried meat and meal 


cake 

Cris did full justice to the humble fare, 
although he made rather a wry face at the 
gourd of spring water with which he was in 
vited by his captors to wash down the frugal 
reypast 

Mastering his aversion, he, however, ma 
naged to swallow a few mouthfuls 

Supper over, two of his captors wrapped 
themselves in their blankets, and immedi 
ately fell asicep. The other two remained 

’ 


awake, watching " 


Carrol saw that any attempt to escape 


under the eves of the t Indians would be 
idle 
ih he might hav coped with, even ur 
armed a» he war Teo would be more than 
mateh for him, and he knew that on the 
slightest slart the leery P ? n w hd 
. 
awake, mak rit? rt ‘ 


With the p i! phy fa t } the 
h elfuy the ’ lanl f lee 

Ile aw nee in the t tte f that 
) gus bacl baw 1 ed There wa 
no better] | { free thaws before 

** Dhar ' they're } t fix mie l 
kim see that pis ‘ Vewacle “ 
the ‘ le f t! ! t 1 t ‘ 
elhaow w! ‘ hl | de 

Ary srentivy? } f fi a t ed 
curse at his ow t ayeie ' } 
pow I himmeelf ¢ ] or 

With the dawn of 1 Cris Carral 
arul hin « prom nt " t! jourhe 

They ma oth halt bo re reachi 
the tows 

Carrol in vain tried to draw from them 
the reason of their unexpected prosenee at 
o great a distance from there ence of the 
trile 

They pave him tixfact 


He dixcovered, however, that whatever 


errand they had been sent om, they had 


failed in accomplishing it, ar lLhis own cap 
ture bevan to he oor cereal by him a ry 
peace offering wit hich they intended to 
n fy Wacorn’s wrath at their wantof eu 
ores in the mixston with which they had been 
charged 

*Waill,” refleeted he I suppose Pin in 
some poor deville place perhaps To mout 
tak’ mor leasure in doing bins this god 
turn if | onl? knowed who he is Nu chow bet 


he's got some folks as ‘ud grieve over hi 
but there ain't many as will fret ower Cris 


Carrel, net as I know on yea, all right’ go 
ahem! Lets po whar glory waite us, ye 
catawampous seam vou Ah’ four to 
one, if it had been two toone, or at a pinch 


three te one, Pd have tried it on, if it bad 
emey life van! 
it's almoet enough to make one turn store 
keeper to think on't 

Unmoved by the taunts and jects which 
Cris liberally bestowed upon them dunng 
the journey, the Pndians continued to wateh 


cost me all l'we got, and that 


hina narrowly 

It was about mid day when they arrived 
at their destination 

fon evitering the Indian town Carrol was 
thrust inte one of the houses, where he was 
left to await the order of Wacora as te his 


final disposition Pour guards were kept 
over bum. two inside the house, the other 
two without 

He expected immediate death, but he was 
left urmdietugbed for the rest of the dav, and 
attr ght recetvedl The supper, com ti of 
dried meat, bread and water Tle was then 
perniittcod te pass th how t pet ‘ 
reomed beat tal i 

The hunter irra ) pia Ile 
wrapped the blanket ¢ link beon yiwe 
heir seu his t ) at i ,tew thee 
was ina und eu 

lin tel laste) wr s har n 
shoulder biota with a t eWiahve 
areuscd ui 

li wa f luis gua ' “Ww 
a t ! 

‘ ‘ 

l that \ Du ‘ 4 od bee 

r withe | 1 can’t say Pm 
vlad te ‘ " vita 4S ! h me tl 
pPoeasantewt dream lve had foral ng time 
hs ever mind, how shed you know that 
you Waracdeing if, you poo wage critter 
vou, that dom t hnow nothin’ bat te handl 
a tomahawk, and raise the hiar off a human 
head What do von want with me now *" 


Ihe Warticoet® Are Asset lis 
‘Air thes Wal, that's kind of the 
only they needn't have put themselves out 
of the way to get up so early on my a 
count, Leould have waits ? 


Wal, I'm comin’: d've think I'm afraid, 
chur ‘ 1) ! kl aAfraniaot you or 
a the wa ‘ trite ot f your 
chief, Waceora, either 

“ ra her 

Net hore Wohicre 

I cannot answer ¢ pale f i 
t 1 om to be i ‘ 

Wai, Dm ready to yo af 

\ ‘ © about t em 
7 ‘ 
te j s< 1 
' “ you tedl the « t 
‘\ ‘ 
\ ‘ ‘\ 
‘ t ‘ “ " eon poy 
\ ‘ ‘\ i » home 
. It 
** Hurras \ ] ‘ \ r 
at my at tm " “ ei t 
But Ill te! you one thu i #hi no ol- 
fenee, not know’ your nan ou and wus 
three partners have taken a n ua mrmion 

t of trouble all for noth 

What do you mean *" 

Just this go and tell Nelatu at Cris 
Carr te the parte as vou emenked up to and 
took prisoner, a art«rthat, streak it fog 
your precions lives * 

* Nelatu * 

\ Nelatr he's a frnend o'° this } 

coon, and one that'll prove himself se, t 


in gis you skunks as took me a deal mor 
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Carrol's countenance fel! 

Then, dog-gone your skin, lead on! I 
throw up the pack of cards now that the 
trump's out of them. "Tis my luck, and it's 
the darndest luck I ever seed; there’s no 
standin’ agiu it. I ®'pose I must give in.” 

Without another word he followed bis 
guards. 

They entered the council chamber, where 
the assembled warriors awaited them 

With his foot upon the threshold, his man 
nef entirely changed from the light, jeering 
hilarity he had exhibited to that of a calm 
and dignified bearing 

He saw in an instant that he was fore- 
doomed 





“Eh? what? By the etarnal—”" 

An admonition of silence checked him, 
and he surveyed, with an astonished coun- 
tenance, the cause of his disturbance. 

In the darkest corner of the hut he per- 
ceived an opening, through which the 
of a young girl was visible. He started on 


rece ising her. 

* Hush ' she said, in a whisper. ‘ Re- 
member you are watched. Lie down again— 
listen; but aay nothing. Ha! they are com- 
ing back Y” 

At these words the speaker withdrew, just 
in time, as two of the guards next moment 
re-entered the room. 


They did not stay long. The heavy snor- 


The stern expression of his judges told | ing which Cris improvised for them dis- 


him as mach 
The mock ceremonial of examination was 


proceeded with, and a vain attempt made to | turned his eyes towards the opening, and | 


extract from him intelligence of the move- 
ments of the whites, expecially of the nam- 


troops, some of whom had by this time ar 
rived in the peninsula 


His disdainful refusal to betray his own | 
| head off 


race did him no rervice 

True, he was already sentence! to die, but 
the manner of his death might inflict horror 
on him who had no fear of dying 


' 
bers and disposition of the Government | 


instructions 
next house 
another—unfortunately it is a-public room ; 


armed them of suspicion. 
The moment they were again gone, be 


listened. 
‘* Do you know me ?-—apewer by a sign.” 
Cris nodded in the affirmative. 
“You believe I am desirous to serve 


you?" 


To this question he almost nodded his 


** Listen, then, and be careful to obcy my 
This opening leads into the 
The exit from it is through 


Though the questions were ekillfully put 
to him, the old hunter saw through them 
al! 

He did not, indeed, possess mur h know 
ledlye of the military invavion; but had he 
Leen in the eeeret of the commanding officer | 
himeelf, he could not have been more reti 


therefore, you cannot escape that way with- 
out as much risk as you would by going di- 
rectly out by the door. Don't go that way, 
but by the window. You see that window ” 
Cris looked up. He had seen the window 
certainly, and had already looked at it in 
ent in his replic every possible light, while considering a 
Utterly foiled in their questions, the war 
riors played their Inst eard, and with threats | clusion that it wouldn't suit, 
of ¢ t terrible tertare In reply, he shook his head despairingly. 
His visitor seemed to understand him 


i endeavored to 
fears what | ‘ 
** It is too high, perhaps ’" 


ring from bh honor would 


fee il 
Vain effort t 1 part Cris intimated by a sign that the diMeulty 
‘y intleed. w « when they first) was not inits height 
ef torture: but. recovering himself “The bars would prevent you petting 
« beeame t ey ly defiant than 1 out?” 
foot The hunter's head nodded like a man 
Yo may shake: old body with rackin’ darin’s 
pau I know you've wot devil's inventions, “In that all? Then, I may as well tel! 
and IT don't deny but they're awfal; but) you Hush! some one is coming.” 
there's something about me that ye ean't One of the sentinels had thrust bis head 


tremble, not if all the imps o' hell war | inside the door; he luckily withdrew it, con 
vineed that all was right. 

On its disappearance Carrol's mysterious 
visitor returned, and resumed the conversa 


make 
ver «lave that my soul It'll come out 
of yer fiery ord i} as calm as it is now; and 


with its last thoughts it'll despise and dare 

ye! Crie Carrol ain't bin backwoods hunter tion 

for a matter goin’ on forty year to be skeart ‘You think those bars would hinder yodr 
at burnin’ «ticks or hot lead: and he'll die | exeape 2" 


Another nod was the answer 

* You are mistaken,” 

The backwoodsman, now perfectly au fait 
with his pantomimic part of the dialogue, 


as he has lived, an honest man! 
A mingled murmur of admiration and 
inyer ran throw i the g embled crowd, and 


t was evident that many of the warnor 


ould have piven their consent to his being | gave a modest but expressive look of dissent 
ot free ** T tell you you are mistaken,”’ continued 
There i mething about Thur courage | the young girl, ‘they are all sawn through 


vimiration even from an | see you are curious to know who did 
that?” 


whieh extort 


enemy 
A hurried consultation took place amon; Cris said * ves,” without speaking a word, 
the head men in council “It wast! 
It was speedily over, and the oldest of * You?" he telegraphed 
their naraber rose and pronounced sentence * Yos; Twas once a close prisoner in this 
apainet the prisoner very roomn—not watched as you are, but still 
It was death by burning at the stake! aprisoner. I broke a watch to pieces, took 


Cris Carrol was not surprised on hear- | out the main-spring, filed a saw with the 
ine it nail cleaning blade of a pen-knife, and with 

Phe sentence had already lost half of its) that I sawed away the bars, leaving barely 
Ue had made up his mind that this | enough to hold them together.” 

Carrols look expressed astonishment, 

“Yes: it was hard work, and it took 
weeks to accomplish it, I dare say you 
wonder why I didn’t make my escape 
nounced judgment That's too long a story to tell you now." 

Without bestowing a glance upon those The backwoodsman'’s look waa very elo- 
who had thus fixed the limit of his earthly | quent, and his visitor equally quick of com- 
career, tg hunter «trode from the council prehension, By that look he asked a ques- 
chamle calm and measured steps tion 

As he passed out the crowd made way for “No; I'm not a prisoner now,” she an- 
him, and many of the faces expressed admi- | swered; ‘‘only in name, You shall have the 
ration some even pity benefit of my labors. Bat you must do 

Phe store bravery of the Indian is mar- | everything cautiously, And first, to get rid 


terror 
woul ! Ve hin lox a 

Only one word of response came from his 
lip When’ 

‘To-morrow '" replied he who had pro 


vellous, and for him death has no terrors, | of your guards.” 
With them it ts a sort of fataliam ** Tlow was that to be done ¥" 

What they do not dread themselves, they It was the captive who asked himself this 
make but loht of in other question 


continued she, ‘it 


When they 


Torall that they have the highest admi *Tlere | n bottle,” 
ration for a man who dares meet death contains a sleeping dranght 


alias return, ask them for a drink; they will give 
In their eve he white eaptive bad as. it to you in a @wourd; manage to pour the 
nued all the importance of a preat war content f this bottle into the gourd, and 
re invite them te drink along with you, They 
Yet was ) mo enemy- one of the ree will dose, as they never refuse a condemned 
with whom they wore at war therefore, he | eaptive In a few minutes the draught will 
mitnt clic take effect Then climb to the wondow, re 
Pha trancrely eho athe { barbar mie the bear withont noise, let yourself 
isin theet on mimen groiunme down seftiv, and make your way straiht 
into the forest No thanks, till I sec you 
oT > mornin! 

CHAPTER NNXVIL With theee words his visitor vanished, the 
rut SEPP PING De Atan epenirg in the wall closed noisel sly, and 

Cre Carrol’s fortitude did not desert him Cris lay wondering whether he had been 


when he onee more found himeelf alone i sleeping or waking listening to a soft, deli- 


his prison cate voice, or only dreaming that he heard it 
He was not wholly unmoved by the reflec The phial in his hand, however, gave 
tion that on the morrow he must die; for it | t ‘hem that he had not been dreaming His 


was a death such visitor was no creature of another world, 
net meet bravely, but a lingering death by | but one of this mundane sphere 

torture The hunter seratehed his head with be- 
wilderment, and mentally reviewed the situ- 


asevena brave man might 


The hunter Knew what this meant 
“A bullet arn't nothin’. said he to him ation 
self, “it’s into ver body afore ve knows it, ‘Wal, of all the surprisingest things as 





and if it's in vour vitals there's an end on it; I et this air the most tremenjous 
but to stand up te be prodded with burning me to death with gallinippers if ever I 
sticks, requires pliul phy a'most as much) thoaght to have reed Mich a thing and not 
as this hwar chile have pot Dog rot it, it) Yellmeht ont’ And me a lvin’ here when 
won't bear thinkin’ on that it won't Hut that splendiferons eritter war « botherin’ 


I'll be all fired eternally if them fellows shall her brain to sarwe this old simmer’ It's the 


hnow how it hurts Cries Carrol Solet’em 1 t etarnal ‘stonishing thing ever heerd 
dle their worst, durn ‘em '" ‘ hat « what it is Yah! so vou're come 
After thi If consolir soli nv, he! ag r ve he continued, as two of his 
calmlv went t \ to make himee!f con run ntered * Wall, |: n Twe 
fortal bw layin s blanket on the bare get net ‘as “Il suit your ‘aint 
row anil pr om ‘ tof some ¢ 1 e devils, you! 
l t ' omects of this 
\ ' ed the st t entered the 1 ited 
"ty te huoek |} guands themsely net far from him hattering 
ima dash for liberty. Dut WwW each other he subject of their cor 
‘ ' ‘ ’ , that Versetion was uninteresting to their prisoner, 
would be fa thre wl voly his mind © vas best 
tless prepared fo op to by 
pose bas « Thet for putting his pla to execu 
\ t rise lessly le tion had at length arrived 
cided lum, a « la wh composedly after Ilis ventinels had ceased converan:, and 
lighting his pop were with difficulty, keeping thernselves 
Por some tu } mminated on his eand awa ’ 
tien, puffing ou ! wke tute the air, and ch k hear, redskine,” he sar addre 
watching them as t vy disappeared ing them, ** hawe ve sich a th is adrop 
(noe oF tWioe De beand a scratching nowe of wate l most echokin’ wi't *t. and 
near the corner ef the room, but it ceased I sce use waiting tall you asks me, so 
almost as Soon as he had ticed at Vil take t trouble off your hands, and axe 
At length, giving wa W ATINGSs, he you 
mposed dumsclf to sloop, and befere long, One of the Indians good-maturedly went 


bis loud snomng styyested to his guards outs turning with a gour', which he 
that they might relax their vigilance handed to the prisoner 


Chey accordingly retired outede the door, Uns ra.-ed it to hes lips, ane crank; then 


after having assured themselves that bis) paused, as if for breath 
lumber was gonuine ** By etarnal,” said he, f 1 didn’t 
Phere were still four of them, and they think | seed one of your comrades put his 
tecan chatting to ea other, for a tame for head ! that thar door What kin he 
gelling their prisoner want? 
He was at length awakened by a genth The looked in the direction of the 
tug at his arm, which had to be re peated dow 
~veral times befor t had the effect of lhe niente of the pare. were poure 
are gr iim int ara 
lu an iustant he sat up When the Indians looke ruin at thei 


‘ 


| means of escape, but had come to the con- | 


captive, he was apparently enjoying another 


a eee tote hogeeaten 
ex w * 
difficulty suppressing a grimace, “' there's 
nothing like water to refresh one. It a'most 
gives a dyin’ man new lease o' his life. I 


smack o' freedom about it that's worth ite 
weight in Try it yourselves, and don't 
stand , as if you was agoin' to swallow 


me. 
The comical expreasion of their captive's 

face, more than the long speech he made to 

the two men, induced them to oblige him. 
Putting their lips to the gourd, each took 

;® draught of the water. 

| They did not seem to coincide with him 

in his opinion of its virtues. 

The old hunter laughed in his sleeve on 

| perceiving their wry faces. 

|" * Don’t like it, eh ¥ Wal, you don't know 

Poor benighted crit- 





| what's good for ye. 
ters! how should ye ”" 


| As he made the remark he fell back upon | 


| his log bolster, and again seemed to compose 

| himself to sleep. 

| If the Indians had heen somnolent before 
drinking the water, they were not rendered 
more wakeful by the indulgence, and it was 

| almost ludicrous to see what useless efforts 

| they made to battle against the potent nar- 
cotic. 


In vain they talked to each other, got up, | 
and paced the room, and endeavored to: 


stand up without leaning up against the 
wall, 

This struggle between sleep and watchful- 
ness at length came to a clos 

In less than ten minutes after taking the 
draught, both loy stretched along the tloor 
in a deep, death-lke slumber 

The backwoodsiman lost no more time 

With an agile motion, he planted his feet 
in the interstices of the lows, and reached 
the window 

A slight wrenching of the bars showed the 
skill with which they had been sawn asun- 
der 

One after another gave way, and the 
whole framework was in his hands 


He was on the point of dropping it gently, | 


when outside under the window a human 
form appeared, 
It wus that of an Indian 
(To BE CONTINUED.) 
an 


Behind the Scenes in the Theatre, 


There are few persons, not connected with 
theatrical life, who, being lovers of the 
drama, do not long sometimes to peep at the 
mimic world behind the gaudy scenes, and 
see the actor as he is, divested of his paint 
and professional garb, The player lives in 
such a strange world, that we build up 
around him a pretty, romantic idea, and fall 
down and worship that creation of our own 
fancy; until viewing him as he is, and see- 
ing with our own eyes the toilsome, weary 
life he leads, the many peculiar temptations 
he has, we come to know that he is but a 
man as ourselves, with the same feelings, 
the same aspirations. 

Few actors off the stage like to talk 
**shop” to outsiders 

| the dust of the stage about with them in 
these modern days, It has been my fortune 


to have known and associated with a large | 


j}number of these gentry. They have their 
| faults and bad practices like other profes- 
sional men—they sometiines ruin themselves 
by drink and riot; they are often careless of 
a good name, and reckless of the future; 
they are but men, like other men, a * mix- 
ture of the angel and the devil.” 
Thave often thought, as I have stood at 
the prompter’s table, or whiled away an hour 
in the green-room, or talked at the ** wings,” 


as the play was going on in front, with some | 


stage king in his royal robes, or young Ham- 
let in his *tinky cloak,” that if the public, 
who were weeping before the footlights at 
the portrayal of dramatic wrong and misery 
and sorrow, could hear the remarks made 
by the actors themselves on the play, or the 
utter indifference they show just the mo- 
ment they passed out of sight of the au 

dience, they would save some of their 
feeling: and sympathy forthe sorrowing ones 
of real life, and not waste so much on thes: 
ures of the drama, When see- 
ing the play from behind it generally looks 
ridiculous, and to hear an audience thunder 
applause, or sob by the bucket-full, or go 
into convulsions of laughter, when the hard, 
foreed art which produces it is plain to your 
wiht, « wising a feeling of disgust Booth 
was playing the sombre ‘Stranger’ one 
night at his theatre, and unusually effective, 
too, and the brilliant andience were * taking 
on” in a wild way. He came off from his 
powerful scene where the Stranger refuses 
to give the two children to their mother's 
care, and steod leaning against the wing 
watching Mrs. Farren personate the broken- 
hearted mother, It is a tearful scenc, and 
| plenty of tears were being shed in front 

With a queer smile, Booth turned to my 
companion and myself and said: ** I wonder 
what the audienee think of this piece ’ Mrs 
Haller, I take it, was nothing but a common 
woman; and the Stranger a confounded fool 
for not being glad he was well rid of her!” 
And in a moment afterwards the rreat actor 
was on the stage again, deep in his part, 
with a s dejected face, and tender, sor- 
Powerful, indeed, is art! I 
have seen actors come from the delive of 
lly passionate entburst, in which 


empry crea 


rowing words 


t would scem as if everv nerve in their na 
fure was put, and coolls in inan 


n the was going on in tl ve 





here is no sentiment behbir e seen 
businese: amd as 
s put intoit: when it firnts he the actor 
drops mohbt down from hisstilts and becomes 
himself 

There is one good little storv | will tell, 
my readers bohind the scenes 
. during a late performance of the 
Fawn,” which I started out in this 


before taki 
at Nibk 
* White 
ehetel to do 
running at a Broadway theatre for some 
to the delight of the town. The 
‘villain’ of it was performed by one of the 
best of New York actors. After pass i Der 
through a series of stage rascality the ruf- 
fian is brought up by a round turn and 
lodge dina Prison, w hic h opens into a court- 

ired bv a fr whing wall, As th 


weeks, 


Varad, soctired he 


, play woes, the prisoner bursts his prison door, 


removes his fetters by means of a file he had 
concealed, climbs the wall, and is just abont 
to make his escape when the guard rush in, 
tire and mortally wound him, and he stag- 
gers to the footlights and dies in the most 


approved me! ramatie manver, the death- 
seene being a great point in the pla (ne 
? ht t ta manager had + r faded 
to provide the seldiers who nm in and de 
the killing, or they had gor round the 
evrmner jor thei <er ani torrotten their 


wonder I never tried it afore. There's a! 


Tew of them carry | 


A well-known piece had been | 


duty. Bnd ey cautiously breaks the 
door of his and, tak the files 
sho isuno doom bas Soot, antl cheated kas 
part, did not notice the guard were not 
standing at the wing ready for their ‘‘ cue.” 
With the words, ‘‘ Ah! the irons are off; | 
; am free once more !" he hastily ascends the 
wall, and nearing the top, says the words at 
which the aed shot was expected to be 
fired. But no shot came. He gave a side 
glance at the wing, and saw no soldiers. He 
must die. He must not get over the wall. 
| Quick as a flash he saw the need of doing 
| something. So giving an exclamation of 
| fright, he falls from the wall, and reels to 
the front saying, *‘ Oh, horrible! I've swal- 
j lowed the File/" and dies in a most ap- 
| proved fit of strangulation! And, strange 
| to say, the audience took it all in good part ; 
and the piece was finished to their satisfa: 
tion. 

The stage entrance to Niblo's Theatre is 
on Crosby street, just back of Broadway. 
Going through a narrow covered porchway 
you are admitted directly upon the stage. 
The dressing-rooms are situated above and 
, below, taking in a part of the rear of the 
| Metropolitan Hotel, steep stairways going 

to them from the sides of the stage. During 
the week the ** White Fawn” was on the 
boards, and every available space was oc 
cupie 1 by the ballet, the performers, and 
| the extensive machinery used in the piece 
It was a difficult matter to get around in 
side without coming in contact with scene 

** properties,” or tripping in the way of 
seme muslin divinity of the ballet, or falling 
over the tail of some ** demon,” just ready 
;to go on for the scene. The prompter’ 
| table was the only safe place, and there I 
watched the piece through one night 

It was an hour before the curtain aros: 

| that | arrived behind the scenes, The stage 
was set for the beautiful picture of * Kin 
Ding Dong’s Palace.” A rehearsal of a ne\ 
figure for the dance was in progross, as : 
number of green girls had been placed 1 
| the ballet, who were to be drilled into shapx 

| Carpenters were nailing secnes, and making 
| all the noise they could with their hammer: 
|The gas men were working their calcein 
| lights to see if they were in order, The 
captain of the “supes” was giving lowl 
orders to his men, and putting some fresh 
arrivals through their paces. The actors 
were gathering, dressed for their characters. 
And towards the front stood the patient 
| ballet-master, trying to make grace and 
| ease where nature had scorned to put any- 
trying to make his feet turn out instead of 
persisting in turning in, and ungainly limbs 
assume correct positions, os the figures of 
the dance demanded, There were a score 
or more of girls around him, in pretty, short 
dresses, chatting like a flock of blackbirds, 
and doing everything but what the little 
Frenchman wanted them to do. When he 
counted the third change they would be 
finishing the second or the fourth. When 
he marked a backward movement for them, 
woman-like, they would go the other way 
| They seemed to take as much delight in 
| teasing and bothering Monsieur as if he had 
| been a lover or a husband. His patience 
| gave way at last, and he swore a few French 
; oaths, 1 am sorry to say; but they were 
| heeded, and more pains taken. 

There had to be a constant change in the 
ordinary ballet girls during the run of the 
‘* White Fawn.” Goingover the same things 
night after night made the girls very dis- 
| gustcd, and they would drop out of the 
| ranks in dozens every week. Their places 

having to be filled by others, made frequent 
rehearsals necessary, and untold work for 
‘ the ballet-master. Every motion, pose, evo- 
{lution had to be practised hour after hour 
before the graceful and charming groupings, 
that the public saw could be presented in a 
fit shape. 

Oh, how the girls in the piece did keep up 
a coutinual running fire of talk! After the 
play began, one could hardly hear two words 
out of tive for the noise of their tonques. 
| Every few minutes somebody had to be sent 
| to stop them, They would collect in their 

dressing rooms and talk; on the stairs they 

would talk; behind the flats out of the way, 
talk, talk, talk, and even when on the stage, 
or at the wing preparing to go on, not a mo- 
ment did they seem to “let up” in their 
machinerlike chatter. There were over a 
hundred of them engaged in the piece, and 
they were the most troublesome things in it. 
Scold them and the y would laugh ; be harsh 
with them and they would break out into a 
ery, and leave the piece in the lurch. They 
were not to be tamed down to order. They 
were girls, and they meant to be girls, and 
the manaver cofldn’t make anything else of 

‘them but silly chatter-boxes, who were 
bound to do as they please, ‘I didn’t sleep 

‘nights,’ said the worthy stage manager, 
** because of the fuss I have with these girls. 
They wear the life out of me!" 

What a queer old place it is, to be sure, 
behind the sc: nes of a theatre! How actors 
ever can take the illusion and sentiment of 
the play in the midst of so much disen- 
chanting material I often wonder. In pri 
vate study they may soar to the ideal con- 
ceptious of the poet, but on the bare, dreary, 
dingy stage, where everything is false and 
unreal, I should think every fancy would 
fly from them. On every side are stacks of 
scenes to be used in the play; some patite ld 
on both sides, and representing a fairy 
grotto and a demon’s cavern with strange 
inconsistency, They are grimy with the 
prints of the scene-shifters hands. They 
are torn in some places ani patche | in 
others. There stands a * coliden thron 

made of rough planks, and, hke many othe. 
things in this world, with its be sick 
turned out. Here are heaps of stage proper 
ties, of such names and appeara it isi 

er to te! rwhat pur 


possible for an onts t 

pose thev are use| Ther are drago 
tails, heads of t ‘ drinking ¢ ips, wreat 
of gay, impossible flowers, gilt ec: 


badges for knights, trappings soiled an 
faded, dishes of fruit which requires wi 
bounded imagination to decide what the 
are meant for, red-hot pokers fer the fun 
man, which lie quite harmless now, and 
don’t even scorch the laces by their -ide 
all stave deceptions, which the audience 
‘will take as real as the play goes on. The: 
are some ** mossy banks,” upon which bright, 
sunny beings will recline; they are rud 
boards covered with painted cloth, and are 
as hard as a brick to the touch. How 
pity the poor girls in thin dresses who will 
do the reclinng! Talking in ywroups a! 
fairies and mortals—princes; King Ding 
Dong, an evil-looking monster, with rreart, 
glaring eyes; the wicked godmother to th 
princess, and the angelic daughter of t 
king with her; carpenters in work-cre 
with beings clad in nmch armor an! spict t 
suits; my Lord Chamberlain is taking a tite 
of ham-sardwich and a class of lager, and 
casting seft glances at a pretty ballet-g.cl 


coming down the stag In a deticate pina 








iuslil ire - §ne ager is Lyips 
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here and there, giving his orders in a de- 
cided tone; all is ready at last; the or 
chestra have struck into the air for the cur 
the prompter's bell rings; ** clear the 
ladies and genth.men!” the din of the 
’ ) ' 


tain: 


stage, 


bell commences; the green curt 

rises: the house is quiet, and the “ White | 

Fawn” begins | 
It takes away all p'casure to see a piece 

yf this kind from behin:). Some of the finest | 

effects seen from the audience are taiae and 

insipid seen so close. Some of the finest 


women are really ugly. Can that bold, un- 
gainly, hard-faced, pitted, frowning woman, 
who is exercising her limbs so freely at the 
flats, and getting herself into trim before 
she appears before the crowded house, be 
the sylph-like beauty whom we were wont 
to applaud with enthusiasm? She don't 
«mile now, and her maid hasn't touched up 
ler face yet with Email de Paris, and put 
on the beanty spots. By-and-by, she will 
lide down the stage to sweet music, wear- 
ing a fascinating «mile, and have flowers 
thrown to her. She will captivate some- 
body then with her elegant face, and form, 
and dress, 

Are the gorgeous scenes which we thought 
such a paragon of art, these dirty daubs, 
covered with Dutch metal and floss, coarse, 
and wretched, and shabby? The waterfall 
which looked so real, and sparkled so pret 
tily, this muslin thing that a stout man in 
shirt sleeves is turning up and down, while 
overhead a gas man is directing his light 
upon it? These dresses, these armors, the 
gay processions and pageants, are they no- 
thing but such cheap displays as this? All 
fancy goes in seeing art laid out so naked. 

Everything goes by rule. The prompter 
touches his bells, and the machinery does its 
werk, Traps open and close, men are pull 
ing at ropes, and other men are fastening 
scenes, and putting up supports. The ac 
tors on the stage are whispering jokes to 
each other, or talking in low tones about 
the ‘*house,” the money there is init, du- 
ring the time they are not engaged in the 
dialogue; or, off the stage, drinking beer, 
reading the Clipper, and, in the green-room, 
taking a nap or playing a quiet game of 
poker or whist, until the call-boy summons 
them againto duty. They have gone over 
their ros so many times, it has ceased to 
interest them. As one or two get through 
their parts they hastily change the stage 
dress, wash of the revge, and dash out into 
the street as if relieved. And the ladies, 
costumed in character, are parading before 
reat mirrors, getting up elegant attitudes, 
or bringing their dresses to a proper and 
rraceful swing. They are studying expres- 
sions, too, in the glass—how to look at such 
portions of the play that may call for some 
particular effect—how to put on those ten- 
der and head-turning airs that captivate an 
audience, and sends many a youth in front 
home to dream of in a wild, feverish deli- 
num, 

Hlere is a constant bustle and change as 
act by act goes by. The ballet change their 
dresses a half-dozen times, After a fatigu- 
ing ballet some of the great ‘ stars” will 
come panting and heated from the stage and 
sink down into a seat almost exhausted. 
But the encore will sound, and a maid will 
brush a little powder on their face, smeoth 
their dress, and gathering up her strength, 
the prima danseuse will bound on to the 
stage again, smiling and bewitching, I have 
known these women to come from a night's 
work, so pale and weary that they would lie 
for an hour in their dressing-rooms; too 
tired to change their stage clothes, And yet 
they go through the toil long months with 
wonderful spirit. It is not strange that one 
by one drop into early graves, The principal | 
artistes are paid large sums; but the labor! 
is extremely hard, 

That the actor's life is unnatural and se 
realize who do not see it be 
hind the scenes, There is nothing to cheer 
and elevate the hopes, save in the approval 
the publie give. And even if a player does 
his best, and ** plays many parts” well, on 
the morrow a cold shoulder may be turned 
to him by his patrons, and his hopes crushed 
MIGS. 


vere, hone can 


to the dust, 


(#~ An advertisement in the London 
Times seriously announces a new song, with 
the modest request, **Oh, give me back but 
vesterday !"" A companion to the above 

Oh, could you spare to-morrow ?” 
preparation; to be afterwards followed by 


is In 





the sequel lyric of ** You haven't got such a 
thing as next week about you, have you?” 
(#" Sometimes it is best to punish pupils 
kind, The following will serve as au il 
histration: Ona certain occasion two roguish 
boys amused themselves by sprinkling pupils 


with a watering-pot from an upper window 
When called to an account for this they 
seemed very indifferent, and said * they 
could not see what harm there was."’ They; 
were sent down stairs under a window and | 
kled till they ** saw it.” 

Z last definition of word 

demi-m .’ and which, as has 
been attributed to young Alexander Dumaa, 
is: Demi-monde (the half-world) is the world 
to which a husband always goes without 
tter-half with him 


e; 7 
"w- The 


the 


nde usual, 


t iking his be 


fH” A firm in New Bedford is making 
three-wheeled wagons and carriages, which 
are much liked by those who have tried 
them. They are said to turn in less space 


and with less danger of upsetting than four 
heeled vehicles, 
Ca” We once heard a witty woman, com 
** How 
man ; 


menting upon Mormonism, exclaim 
abeurd—four or five wives for one 
when the fact is, each woman in these times 
ought to have four or five husbands—it 
would take about that number to support 
ber decently.” 

(%~ On board the English steamer Wal 
denstan were several clergymen from Natal, 
going to a synod of the Reformed Dutch 
Church at Cape Town, and also an English 
clergyman. The steamer was wrecked near 
Point L’Agulias, to the east of Cape Town, 
and the boata were gotten out. One of the 
clergymen rushed for the first boat, but 
Captain Joss, the master of the ship, lifted 
him out of the boat, saying: ‘‘ You are a 
minister and prepared to die: the sinners 
must be saved first,” and sure enough, the 
clergy were compelled to stick to the ship 
until the sinners had all been landed. 

C3” Watches may be easily protected from 
suiden assault by adopting the following 
plan :—Let a small ring be firmly sewed in- 
side the waistcoat pocket, and the lower end 
of the guard. chain passed through it before 
being attached to the watch. Whatever 
may happen to the chain the watch will re- 
main safely in the pocket of the owner. 

£97" Which is the dearest—a pensive lass 
or an expensive lady ” 

(@” After marriage—Wife: ‘ Charles, 
dear, now that we are married we must 
have no secrets; so help me off with my 
calrea.’ (Husband 
had found it out soouer. ) 
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The Saew Prebiem en the Pacific 
Rallread. 
It was reported last winter that the sheds 


| built by the Pacific Railroad Company to | 
| protect their track from the deep «nows of 


the Sierra Nevada mountains, were crushed | 
by the weight of snow that fell upon them, 


amd that some other method of 
would have to be devise! it seemea, how 
ever, by a letter in the San Francisco Bulle 
tin, that this jMan of shielding the track has 
not been abundene The company are how 
engaged in erecting sheds over the cuttiners 
and other exposed points, ‘They are of 
heavy timber framework, wit!) pointed gable 
roofs, and look as if they coald withstand 
almost any pressure of snow. Nearly forty 
miles of the track will have to be thus cover- 
ed, and the quantity of timber required will 
be enormous. Not less than 22 saw mills, 
most of them worked by steam, are run 
night and day, employing nearly 2,000 men; 
and yet they do not work up to the needs of 
the company. Ina few weeks 28 mills will 
be running. It is estimated that it will re- 
quire no less than 800,000 feet of lumber to 
construct a mile of sheds. So great is the 
demand, that the country on both sides of 
the track is being rapidly denuded of its 
forests. 


protection 


Pretty Saanr Boy.—One pleasant day 
last summer, I took my seat in the stage 
coach bound from Fall River to C 
Among the passengers was a little gontle 
man, who had possibly reen five sammers, 
The coach being quite full, he sat in the lap 
of another passenger. While on the way, 
something was said about pick-pockets, and 
soon the conversation became general on 
that interesting subject. The gentleman 
who was then holding our young friend re- 
marked: 

**My fine fellow, how easy I could pick 
your pocket.” 

‘**No, you couldn't,” replied he, ‘ I've 
been looking out for you all the time!” 





Boupotrr.—This word is used to denote a 
lady's private apartment, in which she re- 
ceives only her most intimate friends; and 
it carries with it ideas of refinement and 
luxury. If, however, we trace the word to 
its origin, we find that the root, or first syl 
lable, dond, is the same as our English word 
pout; and that the terin signifies, literally, 
a place to which a woman retires to sulk—a 
poutery, as we might call it. Like many 
other words, however, it has lost the tinge 
of reproach and vulgarity it once bore, and 


has acquired an air of elegance which con- 


ceals all trace of its low birth. 


Corns AND Buntons.—To cure corns, 
take a lemon, cut a piece off, then nick it so 
as to let in the toe with the corn. Tie this 
on at night so that it cannot move, and you 


will find the next morning that, with a blunt | 


knife, the corn will come away to a great 
extent. Two or three applications will effect 
a thorough cure. Bunions are usually dif- 
ficult to cure; but the following has proved 
a remedy in some cases: Make an ointment 
of half an ounce of spermaceti and twelve 
grains of iodine, and apply twice or thrice 
a day. 


C#~ One of the most calmly philosophical 
specches I ever heard, I heard the other day 
from the mouth of an urchin, The scene 
was a play-field attached to a most respect- 
able academica] establishment. Boys were 


busy cricketing, and ongaged in other 
sports. Espying one solitary little fellow 


stretched out on the grass in listless aban 


donment of all control over his limbs, | 
‘Find the weather too warm for exer- 
tion?” I remarked. ‘* No,” he said; ** but 


when I bore myself doing nothing, playtime 
seems so much longer.” I have not yet re 
covered from the stupendous depth of this 
answer, 

Cw The explicit testimony of Sweden 
borg is that ange!s and spirits no more sce 
us than we them; that their eyes, like 
their other senses, are adapted only to the 
light of the words in which they dwell, and 
that if ever, in the providence of the Lord, 
they are permitted to look upon things of 
this earth, it must be through the eyes of 
some man yet living in the natural body, 
and whose senses for that reason, can be 
affected by our light All the fancies, 
therefore, of angels tloating about us in the 
air, and watching us and our external ac 
tions, are, according to Swedenborg, illu 


see 


sions 


THE MARKETS. 
FLOUR —The market continues dull. About 7000 
bbis sold af $6,5007,75 for superfine: $8¢,9 for 
ettra: $9,.50@10,50tor fresh ground Northwest fa 
; $911 for low grade and fancy 
$19@12 for Penna and Ohio family, and 
$12,50%1 hoi for tancy brands, according to qua- 
lity. Kye Flour—Sales at §9,25¢49,00 # bbi. 
GRAIN—Prime Wheat has been scarce, 
bus good to prime Penna, Western and Southern red 
sold at $2,200)2,90, Inciading common at §2¢/ 2,10; 
20,000 bus of amber at §2,.54004,%5; 1500 bus of No. | 
spring at $2.08, and #100 bus of white at §2,500¢2,%), 
uality tye--000 bus old at 1,55@,1, for 
new W eastern and Penna, and 91,251,410 for new 
Sonthern, Corn—2A,000 bus of prime vellow sold at 
$1, 22641,08; 00.000 bus of prime Western mixed at 
$1.20@61,31. and 10,000 bus of damaged do at $1,204 
122.) Oate-- 90,000 bus of Western and Penna sold at 
TenTHe, and 10,000 bus of Southern at 50) t5c Y bua, 


wily 
family; 


m,.00 


as to 


uw fo quality. 

PROVISIONS The 
Sales of Meee Pork at $20, 
64% for city packed family. Dried Beef relle at 210, 
24c. Bacon—Sales of plain and fancy canvarsed 
lame at 406522¢; Exeeleior Mame at 23c; Sides at 17% 
@iswe, and shooldere at 144,@15e. Creen Meate 

Salee of Pickled Hame at 19¢7,19%c; and %),000 
TM of Shoulders at Ny @lsige. Lard-—Sales of S00 
bhle and toe Western at 206220%c for steam and 
kettle rendered, Butter—Sales of solid packed at 
BU Re, Chees—Salee of prime factory at 1744 @1h« 
Eye well at 2802 whe & doz. 

COTTON—Market dall, sales of 990 Lales at 270, 


market confinuce guict 
Meee Beef eelle at 627.50 


2% for middling Uplands, aud 2@2¥gc fur New 
Orleans 
FRUIT —Green Apples sell at $25 P bhi. Dried 


Fruit—Salee of Apples at 10@ lac, and Peaches at 16 
@iie for hb alven 

SEEDS— 1200 bus Cloversced sold at 94,°06,9. Ti 
mothy; salee of 1900 bas at $24,3,40, the latter rate 
tor prime new. Flaxseed is selling at $4,75@2,8) 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 


The eupply of Beef Cattle during the part week 
watts about 1700 head. The prices re alized 
from 909% ete Bm. 1” Cows broagh« from 940 
to 65 @ bead. Sheep—10,000 head were dieposed of 
at from 4@5cae WD. 4506 Hoge wold at from 914,75 
to 15,50 B 100 Be 





JMOTOGRAPHS OF GHANT AND 

Colfax 15 cents, Seymour and Blair 15 cents, or 

the 4 mailed for M cents. Address BLAKIE & CO, 
746 Broadway, New York eepledt 





~ 2( ( A YEAR TO AGENTS to ell the 

o l ) ) bran SacTTLe Sewise Macuine. Full 

particulars free. Extra indacements to experienced 

Agents. Call on or eddrees W. G. WLLSON & ©O., 

Cleveland, Ohio: Boston, Mare., or St. Louie, Mo 
aagz> 12 
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Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty conte a line for the Gret insertion 
Tw 
C@™ Payment ier 


pty cents for each additional Qerrtiga 


quired in advan 





“Westward the Siar of Empire takes its 
Way.” 


SECURE A TIOME 


I\ THE GOLDEN STATE. 
THE 
Emigrant Homestead Association 
OF CALIFORNI,. 


Incorporated under the lawe of the Stat., November 
wth, IniT, tor the purpose of providing 


HOME FOR ITS MEMBERS 
and to encoarage emigration 
CAPITAL STOCK 91,000,000, 
Divided iato 200,000 shares at 95 each, payable In 
U. 3. CURRENCY 


Certificates of stock lasned to subscribers imme- 
diately upon receipt of the mone) 


NO PERSON ALLOWED TO HOLD MORE 


THAN FIVE SHARES 


A circular containing a full description of the pro 
pe tty to be distributed among the shareholders will 
~ sent to any address upon receipt of stamps to 
cover return postage 


Information as to price of land in any portion of 


the State, or upon any other eabject of interest to 
partice proposing to emigrate, will be cheerfully fur 
hished upon receipt of stamps tor poatay: 
All letters should be addressed 
Secretary Emigrant HMemestend 
Association, 


lost Office Box No, 8G, 


SAN FPRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA, 
sepl2-2m 





THE ONLY RAPID SELLING 
SEYMOUR AND BLAIR, 
By D. G. CROLY, of the N. Y, WORLD. 


One a 
apother 


ent just reports 20 orders the fret half day; 
fd iu one day and a hall; aml erery awent ie 
doing finely, It is a handsome volume, with two 
er *teel portruite—retail price only $1.50—re 
vined by the candidates themeacloes, and th 


Only Authorized Democratic Campaign Book | 


It sells by handrods im every town, for there ie no 
thing to « my my with it. Send for tull partleulare ; 
or eave time by ecnding ue §1 at onee fora copy of 
the book, and the canvar+in outst, naming the 
towne you desire, and you can begin without delay 

RICHARDSON & COMPAN Y, Publichers, 
4 Bond Stroet, New York. 


ry. "rEN ‘Tp th 
VERMONT SPRING, 
Thies Spring, which has become so celebrated ae a 
remedy for diseares commonly deemed incurable, is 
on the Miasisquol Kiver, in Sheldon, Vt. Among the 
diseases actually cured are Cancer, Scrofula, Bright's 
Disease of the Kidneys, Rhoumatiem, Dyspepsia, 
Consumption, Salt Rheum, Syphili«, Diseases of the 
Skin, the Eye, the Scalp, Ne rvous l’rostration, Fe 
male Complaints. 
It wae discovered a little over a year since, and im 
mediately won distinction by curing invalids who had 
tried other «prings in vain; and it has now gained a 
ve and European reputation uncogualled in so brief 
a period by any remedial epring tn the world. 
te claime are bared solely upon ite merits, 
it hae a healing power, equalled by no other epring 
known, and analysis shows that it possetses proper 
ties found in no other. As there is a liability to 
confound thie with other eprings tu the same vici 
nity, the bottles are marked in fall “Vermont 
ae SANK & CO., Shebdon, Vi." 
Send for pamphlets. 
The water is sold by the principal Dragytete, and 
at the Spring, aud by SAXE A&A CO,, 
417 Broome St., New Vork, 
and from JOHNSTON, HOLLOWAY & COWDEN, 
G08 Arch St, Philadelphia, 
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The Best Masic Book 
FOR SABBATH-«SCHLOOLS 


In * The SabhathNSchool Trumpet,” a collection 
of hymne and tunes, chants aud anthema, appended 
to which is a Juvenile Cantata, entitied, “ The Origin 
of the Seasons,” for the use of Sabbath echoole. By 
W.. O. and HL 8. Perkins. Price in paper 8, b'ds 6. 
OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, 
277 Washington Street, Borton. 


CHARLES H. DITSON & CO., 


711 Broadway, New York 
REINDLIONS PATENT Ae = 
MICE LTQRAL STEAMER Pl Pe 


AND CALDRON, having had a teat of 
nine years, has proved itself cou € ° 


ey 








to any Other arrangement for cooking 
foud in large quan titicr for man or do 
metic animals, and is well edapted 
for mechanical parposes, where heat or 
a low preseure of steam is required 
Phose interested will pleare rend for 
testimonials, pricer, &c,, to 
JAMES ©. HAND & CO., Pactorsa, 
Orte SAVERY & CO., Manufacturers, 
re pl2-3in Philade!phia 





Curr? WANTED. 
4 LIGHTS AND SHADOWS 


or THE 

GREAT REBELLION. 

Containing Thrilling Adventurer Daring Deeds 
Startiing Exploits, end Marvellous 
bw sper Wf Spier, Pooutea, 
and Detectives 

The cheapest, most comphte and thtensely inter 
c*eting war book pubi shed, comtaini over in payee 
and uumerous engravings I’ri only 62.75. Send 
for circular apd terme 

Aleo, FAMILY QUARTO BIBLES, beet edition 


WILLIAM FLINT, Pablieher 
No. 26 South SEVENTH, Philadelphia 
engl om 


published 
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QUEEN OF ENGLAND SOAP. 
Queen of England Soap. Queen of England Soap 

For doing a family washing in the beet and cheap 
eet manner. Guyarantecd equal to any in the world! 
Hae all the strength of the old rosin roap with the 
mild and lathering quai.tiet of genuine Castile, Try 
this splendid Soap. Sold by the 

KiLpeN CHEMICAL WORKS 
jy1%-ty 48 North Front ®t., Philadelphia 


Ts GREATEST WON Bes or THE 


ORBLD THE MAGIC PICTURE tall tr 
etrauctions for making «ent for ) cente Hy Gk. 
Y. MILLER, Luzerne, Warren Co, N. ¥ 

Pe ple-zt 





A DAY FOR ALI. Stencil Teel 


BOOK IS | 


THE GREAT AMERICAN 
Tea Compan 


| (Established 1861.) 


Hecwis t? r ies aryu from the bert Tea 
Aietrict« of 1 ' Jipan, and « them ia quer 
tities to enit isto 7 


ATT CARGO PRICES. 


CLUB ORDERS PROMPTLY SUPPLIED 


PRICE LIST OF TEAS 


OOLONG (Binck), e., Me. Me, heat @1 ee & 
MIXED. Green and Minck), )o .' we boat Lye 
ENGLISH BPREARPAST (Hack), @6@, Me, @I 


ARP 
Fi WO best 81 mw 


| IMPERIAL (Grow ie, Me, Gl, @1 H, best Ot es 

YOUNG TYSON (Green), me. & St, @1 10, beat 
ai 

APR ep JATAN, We, @1, ©1190, best @1 95 


GUNPOWDER. (Green), best 61 ew 


\Coffees Roasted and Ground Daily. 


GROUND COPFE, Fe... 28, Ho. We. heat He per 
th. Hotels, Saloons, Hourding house keepers, aod Fa 





milios who uee large quantities of Com on ¢ eee 

mize in that article by we wr PRENCTE HRARAK 

| LAST end DINNER Cot FER, which we sel! at the 
ow priced! Do per poured, sed warrant te give perfeet 

satisfaction ROAST HD Cl ngrewnd), & wat 

1 oromasted), 2 , » beet 


ie wm GREEN 
hh 


eo ¥ 


| We warrant all the coods we sell togtive entire eat 


liefaction. If they are not eatl*factory, they ean b 
returned, at our expense, within thirty days, and 
| have the money refunded 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA €0., 
Nos. £3] and {353 VESEY STREET. 
Poet Orrin Hox No. $643 New Youn City 


jyitt 


GENUINE 


WALTHAM WATCHES 


| aT 


Greatly Reduced Prices, 





18 00 
| Gold Hunting Watches, 18% karat cases SO) 00 


70 00 


Keery Watch warranted by epecial certificate from 
| the American Watch Company 

We will eend there Watcher by Express with bill to 
collect on delivery to any part of the country, and 
give the purchaser the privilege to cramine the 

Watch before paying 

We have prepared a descriptive price et explain 
ing the different kinds, with pr bee eof cach, which 
we will send to apy ene ov application 

We invite a comparison of our prices with any 
others, and any Watch that doce not give eatiefaction 
may be exchanged, or the moury will be refunded 

6@& Please mention thal you saw thle in the & 


“a 

turday Frening Poat 
HOWARD 4 + Ml 
° 


Silver Hunting Watches ~ 


| Gold Hunting Watehes, Ladies’ size 
| 


Adtirese in tall, 
apt Ne. 610 Breadwuy, New Vor 


ESTEY'S COTTAGE ORGANS 





Liss MONBY 
to buy thom than 
ry other 
I.eTht MEAT 
ifn ite tmharket 
Creat Inada mente 
offired te sun 
a wr Nevale vid 

chart \ 

ub nt mad 
to ' n. semd 
tors realar aud 


M. HECK, 
18 North Seventh Street, 
Philadelphia, 





Pikcitho Who Abthct 
PRICES LOWER THAN EVER! 
Sper dy Liccnacd hy the tl NS llorernment 
Fancy Goods, Silver Plate’ Ware, Te (iow 
Drees Patterna, Cuviery, Leathor Goods, Ac, & at 


the uniform price of 61,00 AGU, 

The only One Dollar Sate Motuse in Che 
.& that import their own 

| geeds direct from turepe. 


| 


| Weean, will, and do, eel! goods needed and axed 
| inevery family, cheaper than oO cau be bought at 
| wholewale in Boston or New York 
With an ample capital, an immense stock, and 
with ehroewd and ecareiul bayere, conet mploy 
ed, both in Furope and America ne ot our frm 
being a permanent ferident in: barop reon 
abled to furnirh 
BETTER GOODS AT LOWER PRICES 
than any other concern of the kind to the counts 
WE WANT AGENTS 
in every city, town aud villave. to aselet ua in dle 
tributing our woods everywhere at the untform prie 


ot ONE DOLLAM EACH. Lhe inducement 


we offer cannot be ejualled by any ou We ba 
cheaper, and can afford ta be more lheral, a our 
ciroalar to agente will show 

Agents, see these Induacements: 

Any one vending ue 2 ' i le rant eclotl 
bound yilt odyed py ot Shakepearc s V ort om 
plete, and DT eolid binck t riting desk, or ty 
two ortich« ontl hia et na ead 
ecnbinyg art) » on sale at one dollar eact For giv 
for one hundred checks we present tep articles of 
the exchanye liet, or theit oftulee of atot of articles 
that # aretail for from § to§ Si) fom tive 
hundred checks recelve Ofty articles of t! we hang 

t. or a choice out of a lot of articles Chat ee ll ater 
tall for from 9 to ETF each, a 

lhomt fa to send for cirealar Address, with 
stamp enelused A HAKDY A CO, 

sepia tt 7 and 2 Tromficid St, Boston, Mace 


Coris! Curls! 


SAMPLES 


se J 
» SENT FREE. 
of Prot, ROBIWS CURLIQUE will he 
sent free to any address, The Cunriqgne will car! 
the etraighteet hair on the fret apy tion (without 
injury) io soft, lusariagt, benutWul, fowinuy carie 

Address, with stamp, Prof. B. i. KOBB, l’ark man, 
Ohio, augi cm 





A samp! 


\ TONDEREOCL! HOW LITHMEM SEX 
may instantly gain the undying love of any 


peteon they choose, The «ingte married, the married 


happy and W 7 IN TIME. Simple, harmless and 
eur Aleo, Joarnal of Love, secret of Success 
llow to Get Kich, &e All malled free for 2) cente 


110.000 wold Address KEEVES & CU.. 78% Naren 
Street, New York. yh tee 


L.ADYW who has been cured of 

y debility, afler many years of milrer 
ake known to all t-llew eaffers re the eure 
of relief. Addrese, enclosing «t 
Mis 


gr: at nervous 


desires tw 
tt Oe 


amp 
M MEKKITT, 


| 





. pateeerapayte nse *. NB6 
pxTENTS. BEST jy us? 

PRINCIPAL OFFICE " 
1609 CHESTNUT Strery 


‘PHILADELPHIA. 
OR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Paes A.A C8 


These inventions stand approved asthe “best” by 
the mogt eminent Sctewtific and Surgtea! Serle tice of 
the word the tnventor having hem howored wtth 
the award of FIFTY GOLD AND SILVER 
MEDALA of “ Firet Princes”), inclading the GREAT 
MEDALS of the WORLDS EXHINITIONS IN 
LONDON AND NEW YORK; aleo the moet Ho. 
porary Repert of the great SOCTETY OF at 
EONS OF PAKIS, giting his Patents place abeve 
the ENGLISH and FRENCH, 


Da PALMER gives personal attention to the busi 
ners of hie profomion, aided by men of the bert 
salific ations and greatest etperience, He le epeciab 
ly commirsioned by the GOVERNMENT, and hae 
the patronage of the prominent OFFICERS of the 
ARMY and NAVY. SIX MAJON-GENERAL® and 
mote than a thousand cee dietinguitbed officers and 
soldicre hawe wornthe PALME LIMES an active 
duty, while oti]! greater gnambers of eminent civilians 
are, by their aid, filling important positions, and 
eflecton!ly comeral thelr atlefurtume. 

4ii Genuine “PALMER LIMBS" 
name af (he wnventor afizred. 

Pomphivte, which contain the New Rules for 
Am pre and tull toformation for pereuns in 
wand of limbs, cout free w applicants, by mall of 
othe rw tee 

The attention of Surgeons, Physicians, and all per 
sone interested, le mory reepect{a@lly ealicited 

The wellknown LINOOLN AM tt» aleo made 
solely by thie Company, Thie Arm bare the pe 
tronage of the U. &. GOVERNMENT 

To avold the Imposition of PINATICAL Cory 
ISTS, apply owly to Da, PALME, af above directed 

oct 1, 








Aave the 


itlone 


THE 


Berkshire Life Insurance Co., 





| yee 8 NO Mt MBUGt By sendiee 


of the most celebrated personages of the age, ; 
groans and wishes he mailed for 10 ce ats “Address LACKIE &4€0..746 S10 Samples free. Addrese A. J. FULLAM, P. O, Hox 368, Borton, Mare, snd the prescrip: 2) oeuls, twice as many 
Broadway, New ¥ ork my l6-6m Springfield, Vt auglS-3m tion will be semt free by return mal augi-st = U4 Columbia St., New York City. 
= iw. 4 


PITTSFIELD, MASS, 


Offors aneatnm apvantagre to lelicy holders than 
any company in thie country 
Coanten Penrerwar 


Inconranatan A. DD. 1801 


T. F. PLUNKETT, President, 
BENJ. CHICKERING, Secretary. 
JAOOB L, GREENE, Asst, Seo'y. 


$1,000,000 
800,000 


Dividends paid annually, on the Contribution Man, 
from ¥Y to 70 per cent 

All the profits are divided among the Pollcy-holdere 

Divide ode paid to Policy holders thie yoar §.0), 000, 

‘The KEKASIIIINK was the rier Compant in the 
tulted Statet to make Apl. of ite lolicles NON, 
FULPRITABLE, 

Every Polley leened by thie Campany eince April, 
A.D. 1811, le NON - ronrErrasLe, aod so expressed in 
the Voliey 

An Annual Payment Life Policy le sot forteited | 
failure to pay Premiom when doc, bat It ls comtinare 
in force under the Massachusetts Lew of April, ledl, 


EXAMPLE AT AGE 85, 


One annual payment will continue the policy te force 
two yeare avd three days, 

‘Two annual paythente will continee the policy in 
force tour years and twelve days, 

Theoe annual payments will coutioue the policy ip 
force six pears and twenty eoven days, 

Four annual payments will continue the polley in 
force eight yc are and forty six dae. 

Five anpual payments wil coutiune the policy is 
force ton years and fifty *ix dave 

Six annual payments will continue the policy in farce 
twelve yoar# and forty-one daye 

Ninefeen annual paywients will eortiage the policy 
iv foree thirty yoare and 161 daye 
All udowment and Limited Payment Lite Polictes 

ore entitled toa “PAID OP NON PORFRITARLE POLtey,” 

ut rone Annual Premiam bas boon paid. 

WM. U. GMAVES, 

General Agent and Attorney tor Venneybvania, 

S20 WALNIL T St, Philadelphia, Pa 

SMITH, M. 1D, Medien! Examiner, 

815 SPRUCE M., Philadeiphias Pa 


tw? AGENTS WANTED, 


Aeects . 
Annual income . . . . 


wou 
fobtely 


R. DOLLARD, 
cuiatue or. 
Yi PRE WER ARTISTE 
ILA 1 i. 


lebrated GOSSAMER VENTE 
HAND TOL PACKS 





Inventor of the ¢ 
LATING WIG and BLAST 


Inetractiona fo enable Ladies and Genthmen 
thoaetie thelr own heade with aecuracy 
for Wiga, lnehe ! Toupers and Scalpa, 
Nol The round of the Inches 
head No. 1. From forehead 
P| hrom forehead back ap far ae bald 
over the head tay ¥. Over forehead am 
weed far ae required 
Yrom eer to ear * thr tl ereenu 
over the top ot the head 
i yom ent to ‘ 
rowunl t fuotehead 


ndid etock of 
Init Wiye 
begutifally 


“iv ior eal 


‘ a ep 
flent Wiive foupees, Lattice’ Wipe 


mManntiv 


t 1 mid . heap ge any retablishiment im tie 
t lettre trom any partef the world will r 
it , 
lrivate roome for D og Ladice’ and Gentlem:n's 
Ihair nubcowly 


BRUNTIONS, MADNATILA ete, cared 
hy tor Jt r ™ ieoalwe ov. 
Pulton. Mrigus’ ( uratios, a ieble 


remedy, Buld everywhere. Dy mail, and @1 24. 


HEADACHE, NEUMALAHA 
Ky UMATISM, Ae cured by 
URIGOS Adevantor a reily 
tile t ! oldewer ‘ free 


as 
where fe AO! Samples 


‘ Dr J BRIGGS & Co,  browiway N.Y 


by Kay 
jpotely 
raANGTED. mploy & good, reliable mar 
\ ‘ ry pinty te iutrodare the WONDiM 
et HE WOULD Situation profitable amd perms 


i t Addreee JIC TILTON, Pitteburgh, Pa 


| ~ FO 025 PER DAY GUAHANTEE 


- eo? ail the year round to agents everywhere » 
ine aur Patent Aeeriasting While Wire (lathes 
Lanes Send for circulars to the Virard Were Com 


Vhiadelphia N. MA, 


, 482 North Third oc, 
peu 


say 
Go mouley required iu advance 


e OR A FORTUNE —Every You 
£30,000 | - 4 or tientiemau who Bas = 
desire to acenmulate wealth can have % payre of 
desirable information, and terme te Agents free, by 
addressing WOULD & CU, Vernon, N. dorm 

tay fm 


cents, and elamp, with age, beight, cutor of « 
and hair, you rocelve, by retarn maall, a corrget 
pictur ar future hashoed or wife, «1th Bate 
apd date of marripge Address Wo FU, ! u 
Drawer No. 40, Faltuaville, New York myles 


ADIES AND GRATLEMNEN EMPLOY 
atb PVictare bast nes Very profitable No risk. 


se fentcen specimen Pievares and ( stalagues sebt for 
MANDUON LANU 


Woe tts 













































WIT AND HUMOR. 


Ae item Account. 

Judge L——, eof Virgimia, was one of the 
most prompt and laberious men who bave 
done honor to the Bench. A certain Doctor 
Kk —. noted for hie extortionate charges 
had been called to attend « poor man during 
a long illness, and at ite close presente! a 
moet exorbitant bill, which the patient re 
fused to pay unless large deductions were 
made. The Doctor insisted upon receivin; 
the whole, and immediately brought suit 

The case came up before Jufige L., who 
during ite progress asked to ace the account 
When it was hande! up it was found to con 
sist of a ringle char * Medical Attendance 

so much" The Judge required the Doe 
tor, who was present, to specify the items 
He refuse! to comply, and the case was 
thrown out of court 

When the court bad adjourned the Doctor 
thus acooxted the Judge ‘ That was an 
honest acoount, Jade L - an honest a 





count 

“| know nothing about it,” «aid the 
Judge, in hie sharp, decisive voice; * no 
thing about it, sir 

After an embarrassing silence, the Doctor 
beyan again: “Judge L we ehall all 
have to give an aceoount—an account, air, of 
all the deeds done in the body 

“J know that, sir,” retorted the Judge, 
“Tknow that. But it will be an item a« 
count. an item acoount, «ir! 

The Dector vamosed incontinently 


Net Very Complimentary. 

The following story is too pood to be lout 
and as it must have been told by a lawyer, 
of course the profession will take no offence 
at our reproducing it An old lady walked 
into a lawyer's office lately, when the fol 
lowing conversation took place 

Lady Squire, Lealled to see if you woul 
like to take this bey and make a lawyer of 
him’ 

Lawyer 
young, madam ; 

Laly Seven years, sir 

Lawyer Ile is too young, decidedly too 
young, have you no boys older? 

Lady Oh! yes, T have several, but we 
have concluded to make farmers of the 
others, Ttold the old man I thought this 
little fellow would make a first-rate lawyer 
wo | called to see if you would take him * 

Lawyer No, madam, he is too young yet 
to commence the e«etudy of the profs fion 
Bat why do you think this boy any better 
ealoulated for a lawyer than your other 
, 


The bey appears to be rather 
how old is he 


ecne 

Lady Whr. rou eee wir, he is just weven 
years old te day When he was only five 
pe'd lie like all natur’; when he got to be 
six he was sasey and impudent as any eritter 
evuld be; and now he'll steal everything he 
ean lay his hands on 


ew Woteareninas Mary Ellen, (anx 


jously ) Betey Jane, ian’t my chigaen com 
thy off? 
Betey J (petdishly » No Can't you move 


a little further 
flounees 

Mary Ellen, (moving a little ) 
think Susan Drown looks dreadful homely 
What big feet she hase, and how she waddles 
inte her pew 


you are creasing my lace 


Don't you 
’ 


Betay Jane Was there ev Oh! there's 
Charlie’ Isn'the a perfeet Adonis! How 
I deo wish he would look our way 

Mary Ellen, (smiling aeweetly Ah’ 1 nee 


him He « looking towandl.« us 
lhetey Jane He ien't looking at 
ve ro vou needn't aet hhe a fool Ihe 


(angrily 


Mmiithieter 
Mary Lilen, (sucking lemon drop Phos 
y awful, and 


foing to pray 


long prayers of his are pooltiy 
Tehan't try to heep awake 


Betey Jane peeping throuch ber finger 
at Charlie fio to sleep, dear, PE elan’t di 
turh you 

Mary Wik apn ! lon t exactly 
saviahall but l | Ishal 


Nor Ban Jim Smith was a noted ane 


tioneer Ome dav he wae selling farm atock 
Among the articles to be sold was a herter 
very attractive in her appearance, and con 
soquentiy Jim’ dwelt quite extensively on 
her many excellencios, winding up his ele 
quent fourish that she was as ** gentle av a 
dove Thereupon, a long, slab eaded coun 
tryiman, whose legs were metwelve inches 
longer than his pant approached the 
heifer and ate pny wh commenced band 
ling her teats Ih VY, net relishing euch 
familiant, lifted her hoofs amd laid 
**direeny epraw tiny ter feet off 
* There,” sant ** J hat show ‘ { 
her best traits: shell never allow a trary 
ealf to come near her' Greeny mean 
while picked himself uy and giving bh 
busev pate a harrowing scratch, execlaime 
-N\ wothder when A f hea ' 
fay y 

\ 1 ‘ ' \ wentof at 
ar tert oa thee ‘ reg ilies h 
publ wit t f ‘ fn 
In tt 1, New \ ‘ ‘ tally 
hal tie lk \ jeans 
wi) Coen | a wee he ecove 
Near I tland, Maine | anf fro 
a lofta broke his me \ 
! ‘ SLM, From the Nipea “ 
»! was enabled t wet | 
bu and now «lot “ \ 
ex Memphis, blows t! ‘ 
inte t i of he w 
ceive § mA lay h ne low vee 

Veuy Writ Torn The next morning 
the judge of the rr hee irt went for me l 


went down and he receive ! me cordially: 
asid he had heard of the w lerful things 1 
had accomplished by knocking down five 
persons and assaulting six others. and was 
proud of me. I was a promising youn: 
man, and all that Then he offe re a toast 
Guilty or not guilty "1 responded, in a 
brief but eloquent speech, setung forth the 
importance of the occasion that had brought 
Ww together, After the usual ceremomes, 
“at requested to Jend the city ten dollars 
\ 

‘ Business Manx —Josh Billings dk 
bhurrer bred biginess man” as 

nows enuff about steelin’ «o't 
y body steel from him, and 
that he kin do his steelin’ 








difference between 
es aman and the 
foul 

\ 


‘ 


“sions from 


 % con 
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(st Al REWARD OF MERIT, 


Jones has been trying to make himeelf 


neighbor but (daring a short intermission) o 


tion between said neighbor and a very sentim 


her 
SPNTIMENTAL GENTLEMAN — Don't you 
funny’ 
Younoa Lapy 
Jones collapses for the remainder of th 


Oh, wo much! don't you 


very entertaining with his jokes to his fair 
verhears the following whispered conversa 
ental-looking gentleman on the other side of 


hate fellers who are always trying to be 


' 
miei 





A Good Wite. 
BY MRS. JP. 4 


A gouwl wife makes the poorest atl most | 
desolate home a paradise, mel moulds the 
most negligent and indifferent husband inte 
a tenes and thoughtful companion The 
influence of woman quiet, imperceptible, 
and all persuasive ia irresistible when di 
rected by woman's instinctave tact and afer 
tion. The clamorers for woman's rights 
rarely attain their object; while the meek 
and yielding can bind manhood with chains 
of roses more potent than chains of steel 
Phe first inquiry of a woman after marrings 
should be Hlow shall I continue the lowe 
I have inspired ¥ How shall I preserve the 
heart | have won’ Endeavertomake your 
husband's habitation alluring to him, Let 
it be to him a sanctuary, to which his heart 
may always ture from the calamities of life 
Make ita repose from his cares—a shelter 
from the world a home, not for his person 
only, but for hix heart. He may meet with | 
pleasure in other houses, but let him find 
happiness in his own, Should he be deject 
ed, soothe him; should he be silent and 
thoughtful, do not heedlessly disturb bim ; 
should he be studious, favor him with all 
practicable facilities; or should he be 
peevieh, make allowance for human nature, 
and by your sweetness, gentleness, and good 
ontinually to think, 
though he may not say it-** This woman is | 
indeed a comfort tome; Teannet but love 
her, and requite such gentleness and affec 


humor, urge him 


tion as they deserve 

Invariably adorn yourself with delicacy 
and modesty These to a man of retine 
ment, are attractions the most highly capti 
vating ; while their opposites never fail to 
inspire disgust. Let the delicacy and mo 
desty of the bride be always, in a grent 
tleyree, supported by the wife. Tf it be pos 
sible, let vour husband suppose you think 
hin a good husband, and it will be a strony 
etimeul to bis being seo As long as he 
thinks he possesses the reputation, he will 
tuke some pains to deserve it; but when he 
has onee lost the name, he will be apt to 
abandon the reality Cultivate and exhibit, 
with the great 
ful mindy 


to the finest face, andimpart a charm where 


est care and constancy, cheer 


wnt} thet | he Vuive beauty 


charms are net On the contrary, a gloomy 
dissatisfied manner is chilling and repulsive 
to his feelings Ile will be very apt to seek 
eleewhere for those suntles and that cheer 
fulness which he finds not in his own house 
In the article of dress, study vour hu 
hand's tastes The pets of others on 
this subjeet th of but very littl consequences 


if he approve Particularly shun what the 


world eallso in ridienle, ** curtain leetures.’ 
When vou shut vour door at meht, endeavo 
to shut ont at the same moment all discord 
and contention, and look upon vour cham 
ber as a saered retreat from the vexations of 
t! world i shelter rcred to peace and 
affvet How undeooren offensive and 
aint { {\ AWomantoexereise authority 
ver her husband, and te y—** Tw not 
have it » it shiall dv » Phlike'” But we 
trust the number of t! w! uclopet this 

unbecoming and diewraceful manner is 
ull as ¢{ er unnece v for. ' 

‘ rt? ibjpect 

l areful mewer te 1 ' ut 

‘ Hat hiiastearnd ( ( il t fa t 
‘ ‘ { bis me Ss evers 
} awh ft ‘ ‘a rm “ t of 
‘ vy has involve ! ] ' mal \ 
! af t v rly ’ emt i Ete 
‘ her f ‘ uN a piace for 
evervt r,omd evervthoogin its place Pew 
please a man more than seeing his 
wife notable and clever in the management 
of her! sehold A knowled of cookery, 
well as every other branch tn housekeey 
Ing, ts bedispensable ina woman; and a wife 
should always endeavor to support with ap 
ee the character of the lady and the 
rouse wits Let home be your empire— your 
world Let it be the scene of your wishes, 


your thought«, your plans, your exertions, | 
Let it be the stage on which, in the varied 
character of wife, of mother, and of mis 
tress, you strive to shine In its sober, quiet 
scenes, let your heart cast its anchor, let 
your feelings and pursuits all be centered 
Leave to your husband the task of distin- 
guishing himself by bis walor or bis talenta 
Do yon seek for fame at home, and let your 
applause be that of your servants, your chil- 
dren, your husband, your God. That fame 
is noblest which the true, loving, and affec- 
tionate wife secures from qnong the in- 
mates of the home circle 





Delicate Hands. 

A delicate and teautiful hand is con- 
sidered as the especial privilege of people of 
leure, It is seliom found among those | 
women who are obliged to work hard, though 
they may be endowed with fine eyes, a beau 
tiful mouth, or all other female charms. | 
We are told that small and delicate hands 





earnest to write the eternal truths of God 





are more common in the United States than 
elsewhere; but perhaps we should hesitate 
in accepting this compliment to the good 
looks of our women at the expense of their 
indnstry 

A well-made hand should be delicate and 
somewhat long The back should be just 
plump enough to prevent the veins from 
being too prominent The fingers must be 
long, pulpy, and tapering, forming like 
graduated columns of perfect proportion 
When the hand is open there should be little 
dimples at the knuckles, which should be 
Jightly prominent when the hand is closed. 

Kach finger ought to be gently curved on 
the back and somewhat flat on the palmar 
side. The thumb should not pass beyond 
the middle joint of the fore-finger, which 
should terminate when extended precisely 
at the base of the nail of the middle one, 
The ring-finger ought not to extend more 
than half-way up the nail of the same, and 
the little finver should be exactly of the 
length of the two joints of its neighbors 

The palm of the hand, when open, should 
be somewhat deep, and bordered with a 


| slightly curved and pulpy cushion of flesh, 


The skin of the whole should be delicate, 
smooth, mostly white, but here and there 
slivhtly tinted with rose color, The fingers 
must have an air of ease and flexibility. The 
common habit of stretching their joints with 
the view of making them snap is fatal to 
their regularity of proportion and beauty 


(sing the Left Hand. 


It is a very old custom to quiz the Celes- 
tials about the cramping shoe wherewith 
they were wont to afflict the Celeatial fair ; 
but why do we with all our wisdom, persist 


AGRICULTURAL, 


Judging Herees by Appearances. 


I offer the following suggestions, the re- 
«ult of my close observation and long expe- 
rience: If the color be light, sorrel or chest- 
| nut, bis feet, legs and face white-—these are 
| marks of kindness, If he is broad and full 
between the eyes, he may be depended on 
as a horse for being trained to anything; as 
respects such horses, the more Kindly you 
treat them the better you will be treated in 
return. Nor will a horse ot this description 
stand a whip if well fed. If you want a safe 
horse, avoid one that is dish faced. He 
| may be so far gentle as not to scare, but he 


| will have too much go-ahead in him to be 


| safe with every body. If you want a fool, 


| but a horse of great bottom, get a deep bay 


| unsafe 


with not a white hair about him. If his 
face in a little dished, so much the worse. 
Let no man ride such a horse that is not an 
expert rider; they @re always tricky and 
If you want one that will never 
give out, never buy a large, overgrown one. 
A black horse cannot stand the heat, nora 
white one the cold. If you want a gentle 
horse, get one with more gr leas white about 
the head, the more the better. Selections 


| thus made are of great docility and gentle 


ness. — Exchange Paper 


Manual Laber ata University. 

Mr, Ezra Cornell, the founder of a Uni- 
versity bearing his name at Ithaca, N. Y., 
has published a card in answer to appeals 
for assistance to enuble young men to obtain 


an education, in which he states that the | 


system of manual labor which will be 
adopted will afford a compensation suflicient 
for that purpose. Students will be em- 
ployed on a farm of three hundred acres, to 
produce articles required at the tables— 
iuilk, butter, cheese, meat, grain for bread, 
vegetables and fruits. The machine shop 
will be equipped with an engine of twenty- 
five horse power, lathes, planing machines, 
and other implements for working in iron 
and wood, al all students will have abun 
dant employment in manufacturing tools, 
machinery, models, &e. They will also be 
engayed in rope-making, beautifying the 
grounds, ete., eceiving currrent rates for all 
their work 
Laperience with Fertilizers, 

The special correspondent of the New 
York Tribune, writing from Henry Ward 
Beecher’s farm of thirty-six acres, rays: 

Mr. Beecher ha 
and special fertilizers, but he likes farm- 
yard manure best. Even bone is not of 
much use with him. From 600 to 1,000 
loads of manure are put on the place yearly ; 


j all that is made is carefully saved, and there 


are compost heaps of muck and weeds, A 


| good deal of manure is hauled from Peeks- 
| kill, and considerable quantities of unleached 


ashes are bought of the farmers at thirteen 
cents per bushel. When he was asked if 
the farmers were so ignorant as to sell their 
ashes at this price, or even at all, he said, 
“Yes, but don't print it!" One who com 
mences with a poor farm must take such 
fertilizers as he can jet 


HANDLING OF Suker,—Daily do we see 


' sheep grabbed by the wool and hauled about, 


Will people never learn bétter’ Let some 
one take them by the hair, and they would 
probably learn a lesson. Could they look 


| under the skin they would be surprised how 


in condemning the left hand to comparative | 


uselessness ? ‘There is no reason in nature 
for it. It is every bit as well endowed as 
the right, and possesses, if any thing, more 
delicacy of touch, A) button-polisher at 
Birmingham realized a fortune by departing 
from our time-honored custom. He set his 


people to polish with both hands at once, | 


and thus « xecuted nearly double the quan 
tity of work and attained a more brilliant 
surface. Is there, after all, any latent cause 
for this general tying-up of the left’ We 
have never heard of one, and have quite 
failed to discover any. Let any one perse 
veringly try it for a time, and he will find 
the neglected one soon enter into ¢ ompeti 
tion with the right. It improves both 

rhis reminds us of one of the professional 
our youth, Our friend W. was 
* most artistic colorist of mechanica! 
drawings we everknew; and thongh not re 
markable for industry, he would, when in 
haste to finish a drawing, take a brush in 
each hand and pet over the surface with re 
rapidity. Those familiar with the 
understand not only how much 
quicker, but how more evenly a large wash 
could be hod on by working in this way, and 
also with what facility the shading could be 
performed by laying on the color with one 
ofts ting it with the other It 


associates of 
t! 


markable 
subject will 


hand ane 


may be diffeult at mature age to cultivate 
the us f both hands, but there i © doubt 
at by t} ejcouragement of the habit 
no Vout the use of the left hand with the 
ime facility as the right may easily be ac 
it ! Pieney 
] 
Nothers. 

I ther a historia: s Writes 
story « empires OF ethperors oF 

l ! he w os her own history on the 
le mind of her child, That tablet 
ery will remain in ible when 
t ‘ be no more That histery each 


I meet again, and read with eter 


' ‘ unutterable gref in t coming 
ity rhis thought <honld weigh 
the mind of every mother, and render 


her deeply cireumspect, and prayerful and 
faithful in her solemn work of training up 
her children for heaven and immortality 
The minds of children are susceptible and 
easily impressed. A word, a look, a frown, 
may engrave an impression on the mind of 
a child which no lapse of time can efface or 
wash out. You walk along the sea-shore 
when the tide is out, and you form charac- 
term or write words or names in the smooth, 
white sand, which is epread out so clear and 
beautiful at your feet, acoording as your 
fancy may dictate; but the returning tide 
shall in a few hours wash out and efface all 
you have written. Not so the lines and 
characters of truth or error which your con 
duct imprints on the mind of your child 
There you wiite impressions for the ever 
lasting good or ill of your child, which 
neither the floods nor the storms of earth 
can wash out, nor death's cold fingers erase, 
nor the slow moving ages of eternity ob 
literat: How careful, then, should each 
mother be in the treatment of her child ' 
How prayerful, and how serious, and how 


on his mind—those truths which shall be his 
guide and teacher when her voice shall tx 
silent in death 


much suffering they had inflieted—for the 
sheep is dumb and does not tell its pain. 
take by the neck—or any other place rather 
than the wool any place but the wool, So 
it is where the sheep are hooked or thumped 
about, 


bered—more so than any stock on the farm. 


RECEIPTS, 





To Keer TomMators.—Tomatoes may be 
kept almost any length of time and come 
out almost as good and fresh as when first 
picked by preserving in pure cider vinegar, 
diluted with water, One gill of vinevar and 
two of water 
oft, leave the stems on and do not break 
the shin, Put into wood or stone and put 
the liquid on them cold. After you get 
through putting them in, place something 
upon them to keep them under the liquid, 
and take out as you may wish to use them, 
Can use them as you would tomatoes fresh 
from the vines 
vinegar is pure and diluted according to di 
rections Try it. Miss Plaughman 

QuUINCES PRESERVED Witten) Pare and 
put them into a saucepan, with the parings 


tried all the phosphates | 


|hour; but with suc 


[September 19, 1868, 


THE ARIDSLER. 


Faigma. 
I am composed of 57 letters 

My 24, 44, 54, 10, 14, 32, 49, 27, is an ani- 
mal mentioned in the Bible. 

My 21, 12, 28, 18, 50, 5, 57, is a precious 
stone. 

My 6, 1, 53, 9,46, 42, is an article of 
clothing. 

My 43, 3, 38, 20, 55, 13, are inhabitants of a 

Mohammedan Paradise. 

My %, 47, 37, 36, 25, 17, 53, 56, 19, is a beau- 
tiful gem. 

My 31, 15, 34, 41, 20, is an Anglo-Saxon 
Deity. 

My 2, 16, 48, 8, 35, 11, 54, 39, 14, 26, 56, 22, 
is a plant of cactus tribe, sometimes 
used as a torch. 

My 30, 38, 18, 51, 4, 55, 44, 40, is a town in 
Scotland, 

My 35, 52, 33, 23, is a variety of chalcedony 
of a brownish red color. 

My 7 is the 13th letter in the Ethiopian Al- 
phabet. 

My whole is a saying well worth remem- 
beriny. 








Riddle. 


| My Ist is in warm, but not in cold, 
My 2nd is in bought, but not in sold; 
My 3rd is in quarrel, but not in fight, 
My 4th is in wither, but not in blight; 
My 5th is in heart, but not in om 
My 6th is in water, but not in land; 
My 7th is in peach, but not in plum, 
My &th is in deaf, but not in dumb; 
My {th is in green, but not in blue, 
My 10th is in one, but not in two; 
My 11th is in kitten, but not in cat, 
My 12th is in mouse, but not in rat; 
My 13th isin roam, but not in rove, 
My 14th is in wood, but not in grove; 
My 15th is in paint, but not in draw, 
My 16th is in file, but not in saw; 
My 17th is in sail, but not in row, 
My 1th is in plant, but not in sow ; 
My 19th is in shawl, but not in cloak, 
My 20th is in elm, but not in oak; 
My 21st is in brass, but not in tin, 
My 22nd is in crime, but not in sin; 
My 2%rd is in sigh, but not in weep, 
My 24th is in spring, but not in leap; 
My 25th is in monarch, but not in king, 
My 2th is in play, but not in sing ; 
My 27th is in wasp, but not in bee, 
My 2Sth is in hear, but not in see; 
My 29th is in youth, but not in age, 
My 50th is in prison, but not in cage; 
My 8tast is in fearless, but not in bold, 
My 32ud is in whip, but not in scold; 
My 33rd is in stay, but not in go, 
My 1th is in yes, but not in no; 
My whole is an old saying. 

AMANDA PENROSE. 


Cam Lridge, 0, 








Perpetulity Movement Question. 


Supposing a ball beginning to move to- 
wards the moon; flying with such velocity 
that it would accomplish 720 miles the firss 
diminishing ratio of 


| speed that each successive hour it would 


They are tender, it must be remem- | 


Pick when ripe but not very | 


| bare earth ? 
It will not fail you if your | 


at the top; then fill it with hard water; | 
cover it close; set it overa gentle fire till | 


they turn reddish; let them stand till cold; 
put them into a clear, thick syrup; boil 
them for a few minutes; set them on one 
side till quite cold; boil them again in the 
same manner; the next day boil them until 
they look clear; if the syrup is not thick 
enough, boil it more; when cold, put bran 
died paper over them The quia 
halved or quartered 

Conn GuippLie Cakers,—Seald at night 
half the quantity of meal you are going to 
use, mix the other with cold water, having 
it the « RSISteNcy of thick batter: adda 
little salt and set it to rise; it will necd no 


may be 


veast In the morning the cakes will be 
light and cris} 
Murrins.—Mix a quart of wheat flour, 


with a pint and a half of milk, half a teacup 
of yeast,a couple of beaten egys, at 
ful of salt, and a couple of tablespoonsful of 
lukewarm melted butter. Set the batter in 
awarm place to rise. When light, butter 
your muffin cups, turnin the mixture and 
bake muffins to a light brown 

Lemon Tra CAkEs.—Rub half a pound 
of butter into a pound of tlour; add half a 


ASpPoon 


| pound of finely-sifted sugar, grate the rind 





of two lemons and squeeze in the juice of 
one, and twoeggs. Mix all well together, 
roll out the paste, cut into shapes and bake 
in a slow oven. 

To Take Grease ovt or WooLens. — 
If there is any thickness of grease, such as 
drops from a lighted candle, it should be 
scraped off the surface. This can be most 
effectually dene when the grease has become 
cold. To take out the remainder, make a 
common poker red hot, and hold the heated 
end over the greasy spots, about one and a 
half inch from the material, moving the 
poker a little backwards and forwards to 
prevent scorching. If the material is fine, 
such as French merino, it is better to place 
a piece of blotting paper over the spots, to 
prevent the hot poker from scorching or 
taking the color out; but for thick things, 
such as table covers, blotting paper is not 





j ne cessary 





only move 8-9th of the distance it had moved 

the preceding hour. How much nearer 

would it be to the moon at the end of all 

eternity? xX 
(@™ An answer is requested. 





Diephantine Problem, 


Find the two least integra] numbers, such 
that their sum may be a square, and the 
sum of their squares a fourth power. 

Baltimore, Ma. MELVILLE. 

¢#~ An answer is requested. 


Problem, 


A perpendicular tree 300 feet high was 
broken off by the wind, one end of the top re- 
mained resting on the stump, and the other 
end on the level ground 100 feet from the 
root of the stump. Required—The height 
of the stump JOSEPH 8. PHEBUS. 

Vebraska City, Nebraska, 

{®#™~ An answer is requested. 


Conundrums, 


C#~ What is the difference between a fiery 
individual and a slice of bacon’ Ans.—One 
is rash and the other is a rasher. 

C(#” What is the most becoming dress fo 
Ans.—The skirt of a wood. 

¢PR" Where do poets dry their clothes ? 
Ans, —On their own “lines.” 

(#" When is money like a bullet ’ Ans,— 
When it is ‘* spent.” 

C(# When is a tombstone like a rush- 
light’ Ans—When it is set up for a late 
husband 


Answers to Last. 


ENIGMA—Defeat of Napoleon at Water 
loo, which terminated forever his splendid 
career. ENIGMA—* He is unhappy, who is 
never satisfied.” REBUS—Robin Hood 

Russia, Oregon, Barberry, Ispahan, Nueces, 
Hindoo, Koosh, Ogdensburg, Oder, Dayton. ) 


ro Preserve Peacues.— The clear-stone 
yellow peaches, white at the stone, are the 
host Weigh the fruit after it is pared. To 
each pound of fruit allow a pound of loaf- 
sugar. Puta layer of sugar at the bottom 
of the preserving-kettle, and then a layer of 
fruit, and so on until the fruit is allin. Stand 
it over hot ashes until the sugar is entirely 
dissolved; then boil them until they are 
clear; take them out piece by piece, and 
spread them on a dish free from syrup. Boil 
the syrup in the pan until it jellies; when 
the peaches are cold, fill the jars half full 
with them, and fill up with the boiling syrup. 
Let them stand a short time covered with a 
thin cloth, then put on brandy paper, and 
cover them close with corks, skin, or paper. 
From twenty to thirty minutes will generally 
be sufficient to preserve them. 

LEMON CHEESECAKES. —One pound cf 
loaf-sugar, six eggs, but the whites of four 
only, the juice of three large lemons, but 
first, before cutting them, rub the sugar on 
the rinds to extract the flavor. Beat the 
eggs well; add them to the juice of the 
lemons; then strain them into a bright tin 


| saucepan; add a quarter of a pound of fresA 


butter and all the other ingredients. tit 
simmer slowly over a slow fire till the whole 
is the consistence of honey; stir the mix- 
ture till cool, when, after having lined the 
patty-pans with puff paste, bake them, then 
put on the lemon mixture, and return them 
to the oven a few minutes just to very 
slightly brown over. 


te} There are said to be over 250,000 
seeds of red clover in a poun:l. 
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